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"ULOGIUM has * ſo wad Pre” in 
dedication, it no longer reflects any honour on 


the panegyriſt, or the ro to whom it is 
addreſſed. When, therefore, 1 ſolicit permiſſion 


to put the Diſbanded Officer under your M- 


Jx8TyY's protection, T do not mean to write 


your panegyric: were that my deſign, I might 
ſay 4 great deal, and the world would think I 
ſaid too little; and were l to ſay but a little, 
your Majeſty would think I ſaid too much; for 
none thirſt leſs for praiſe than thoſe who deſerve it 
moſt. You have been too long the ſubj ect of po- 


pular affection, to be moved x now 7 the incenſe of 


a poet's dedication 9 
Neither will I affect, as ſome do, to denial 


what I offer; ſuch dedicators deſerve the reproof 


Swift made to a Lady, who, after making great. 
preparations for his reception, was afraid he 
& could not eat her homely fare.” * Then why, 
8 Aan, did you not get better,” replied the 


i Dean, © you have known of my coming long 
| © enough.” Had I really thought this Comedy 


unworthy of your acceptance, 1 ſhould not have 


_ Preſented it, nor, indeed, have had it to preſent. *%s 
The Minna of the celebrated Leſſing has ſucceed- 


ed on the French, Dutch, Daniſh, and Riſſian 
A ages; 
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DEDICATION. 


E. ges; nd Britain is now adding her ſullrage is 
Hs reputation. . I own, this play and Leſſing's are 


£ materially different ; but I have endeavoured to 


4 make it what he Lould have done, had he written © 1 


atthe preſent moment, and tor an Engliſh audience. 
His gold is new caſt into a more faſhionable form; 

© and though it has loſt in bulk, I hope it has not lot ; 
in weight, as in the whole progreſs of ſucceſſive 


b alterations, I- have been adviſed and aſſiſted 


| a critic, whoſe excellent productions prove that his 
opinions are not the dogmas of barren * but 
43 * refult of a ſucceſsful practice. 5 
I Iknowit hazards much of its rephtarien, when 
2 it a to be examined by cool reflection in the 
© cloſet, diveſted of the numberleſs graces given it 
= by performers, ſuch as no gountry, but our own, | 
ein boaſt of. But your Majeſty will, with your | 
uſual goodneſs, pardon my zeal, in caſe its ill ſuc- 
n ſhould convict me of indiſcretion. 


1 have the honour to be, 
MADAM, 
PL y | ' With the moſt profound neee. 
Poour Majeſty's 
Moſt dutiful Subject, 
A moſt obedient 
3 We hn - |» « Humble Vervant, 
WE 5 JAMES JOHNSTONE 


. 5 6-5 FI WO | 
Street, Aug. 8, 1786. 
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> Taz ſmall progreſs German literature has 

made amongſt us, is not to be imputed. to 

national pride, ſince the French, ,Spaniſh, and 
Italian have become generally ſtudied ; but to then” 
 tardineſs of its growth, and the diſhiculty of th" 
language. Viility and amuſement are the moizves 
for learning a foreign dictionary. Utility ſoon 
gains a ſufficiency for its purpoſe, and ſeeks no 
further: Amuſement will not undertake the drud- 
gery, till ſure of an adequate reward. The a> 
ſectation of being learned made the Germans, till 


the preſent century, cultivate every language bx 


their own; nay, even in this, the King of rums 
is a French poet, and was lately ſurpriſed, When 
convinced by the Abhot Jeruſalem, that German 


literature had, during his reign,” and without his 


knowledge or affiſtance, made moſt rapid ſtrides 
to its maturity. Is it then to be wondered at, that 
we are ignorant of its progreſs? The tranflations 

we have hitherto had from it, have few of them 
| tended to remoye our prejudices ; nor can tranſla- 
dions remove them; nothing can do that, but a 

knowledge of the language itfelfo0 + 
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© that pleaſes the ears of none but thoſe who ſpeak 
© It: the number of conſonants in the German, 
* Proceeding from the compoſition of words begin- 
ning. and ending perhaps with conſonants, ſtrike 
the ranger immediately; but *tis a long time be- 
ore he can diſcern that theſe compounds give an 
= energy to the German, unknown to every other 
©  Ranguage. Again, the accents in all languages 


& > derived from the Teutonic being placed on the 


gonſonants, all ſtrangers whoſe language proceeds 
from the Latin, where the reverſe i obvious, hear 
iin diſguſt. Familiarity only can make them 
ela profodia which, like that of the ancient lan- 
mages, has a determined quantity, and can adopt 
- What kindof meaſure ancient or modern, that the 
© Poet chuſes. A language being thus difficult, the 


- progreſs of its literature among ſtrangers muſt be 


* proportionably ſlow, eſpecially as ſo many other 
| nations have got the ſtart of it. It has been flow 
even in Germany itſelf. FATS 5 


A * The Germans divide the hiſtory of their poetry 
into five periods, and begin the laſt from Opitz, 


who died in 1639; but it muſt be acknowledged, 
that Haller and Hagedorn, both born in the year 


1 508, © were the firſt who opened the eyes of 
their countrymen to the beauties of their own 
language, and raiſed that ſpirit of emulation 
 whith has produced ſo many admirable writers, 
among whom Leſſing has not been the leaſt con- 


F fpicuous. He was born at Kamentz in the year 


1929, and ſtudied at Wittemberg, where he 
3 at philoſophy ; he removed from thence to 
Berlin, where he lived ſeveral years, duting W : 
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he wrote ſeveral of his plays, and particularly his 
Minna von Barnhelm, from which the Diſbanded 
Officer is take: it was finiſhed in the year 1.96: 
ſo that probably he had ſeen ſome volumes l 
Ster ne before he wrote it. In 1966 he removed 1 
to Hamburg, where he. undertook the TeleGtion 
of pieces for repreſentation on that theatre. In 
1772 the Duke of Brunſwick made him bis N 
brarian at Wolfenbuttel, and he died at Brunſwick 4 
in the year 1781. Leſſing had a great ſund'of - 
learning, both ancient and modern, but his ge- 
nius was too daring to be kept within the boun» 
daries of example; and, like our Shakeſpesr, 
he had a free career, for nothing had gone bes 
fore him to compare him with: but I tho 
tremble to tranſlate him; his language is neat, 
pure, and graceful ; his humour high coloured 
and characteriſtic; and his wit delicate, yet lively. 
The ſame objection that has been made to Voiture, 
has been made to him, that he had too much witz 
5 this, however, muſt be meant only of his trage 
7 2 dies, where indeed wit frequently occurs; but ü 
the ubjeccts being taken from common life, a 
greater latitude may be” allowed the poet, pro- ⁶̃ 
vided the pathos be only relieved, not inter- 


rupted. His plots are far from being rich: be Ml 
4 \fſeems frequently to ſacrifice to the unities, par- 


ticularly that of action. 


Leſſing has enriched German literature with 
two volumes of comedies, and one of tragedies, , 
beſides many poctical and philoſophical works, 
and left a reputation behind him, that a number 
of later dramatic productions, though maſterly, 
have not been able to eclipſe, 8 
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"It was my intention in the fifth act to have 
| kept more cloſe to my original, and, in the height 
| of the quarre! between Holberg and the the Baro- 
neſs, to have announced the uncle's arrival, which 
"produces a whimſical diftreſs in the Baroneſs, and 


a noble reſolution in the Colonel to protect her, in. 


pie of his reſentment ; but I was obliged to re- | 
© fign my opinion to Mr. Colman's ſuperior judg- 
| ment, which was juſtified by the ſucceſs. | 
: co Sheree ; 
: — 
Os 


Comforts admi 


Humouts and paſſions gaged, an 


* 


Y Mr. COLMAN. 


. days A — 2 
Taxes and rates, unquali ——— 


But modern politics with reins more lax, 
8 tax z 

Hold out dauc . by way * | 

And make the —— light—by Commutatien. 


: > now adrog ſo cheap, with draughts betwitch» 


5 e, Congou, Hyſon, charm the kitchen; 
Bohe 


a, like bull's blood, in coarſe delft ne*er ſeen 4 
Neat Wedge wood deals Souchong, or fineſt green. 


_ Breakfaſt well over, we prepare to dine, 

To which the ſtate provides us genuine wine ! 
Adultry, by Act of Parliament forbid, 

No more in cellars and dark caves lies hid 3 


No more from ſloes.— ſound port the vintners drain g 
No more from turnip-juice brew briſk champaigne, | 


Ah! were our plays thus wile ſupervis'd ! 
plots excis'd, 
What frauds would be unveil'd ! Sophiſtication, 


Much contraband, and much adulteration ! 


Neat as imported is the conſtant boaſt, 


Though ſmuggling ſmacks and cutters crowd the coaſt. 
At many a pilter'd ſcene you've cry'd and laugh'd, _ 
And oft, for home-brew*d, balderdaſh have quaff d. 


Plays from French vine yards drawn, have learnt to pleaſe, 


Kun, like Southampton port, on claret lees; 
. While the bard cries, to ſmuggling no great foe, 
” * 'Tis vm dk, Sirs, from top to toe. 


Th. 


” l 


* 
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To night, a new adventurer vents his ſtock, 5 
Aud brings you from the Rhine ſome gaod old Hock: 
Waves but his wand, —a true dramatic Merlin x 
Preſto! you're charm'd from London, plac'd at Berlin: 
There lies our ſcene to- night an hour or two 
True Pruſſians, we muft do as Pruſſians do. 

Dur goods, our habits, are of German growth; 

& Both fairly enter'd, and acknowledg'd both. 
telling, a German bard of high renown, * 

Long, on the Continent, has charm'd the town; 

_ His plays as much applauded at Vienna, 


As here the School for Scandal or Duenna , 


From his bold outline draws our modern Bayes, 
And on 67, canvas Engliſh colours lays. b 
Rumbling and rough though Bruchſal's name appear, 
Grating harſh thunder on an Engliſh ear, 

Yet ſhe may Charm, and prove ere ſhe departs, 
That ladies with hard names have tender hearts, 


a r o G UE 


453 F | Wies Ancients held the Muſes ſeed in rein, 
| 1 Bards were to teach, as well as entertain; 
And draw fit characters, to let folks ſee, 
What they onght not, and what they ought. to be. 
Folly, in Satyr's glaſs, is ſafely ſhewn, 
For Laughter thinks no feature there his o“ 
But Vice, by virtuous portraits, feels + = M 
And calls them fi&ions, and a world revers'd, 
What fate then muſt our characters expect, 


Whoſe too great goodneſs i $is their great defect * 


An Officer, rejectinę, out of rule, | 

An Heireſs, ſtead of ſtealing one from ſchool : 
That Heireſs, huſband-bunting—not by ſtealh— 

And feigning, want to cheat one into wea'th : 

A Groom refolv'd to ſhare a maſter's ſorrow :; 

A fool that's angry, cauſe a friend won't borrow. 

| Whate'er ſuch characters abroad appear, 

Tho? natura they're out of faſhion here. 


France, where in wit, dreſs, folly, taſte, cad fo, 
K. Refinements (ſave in moral) all begin; 


Confign'd to duſty ſhelves, with claſſic lore, 

| Virtue's dead language, which ſhe ſpoke no more. | 

[. Hang ſentiments, the Palais Royal ery'd, 

i Hang tentiments, St. Honoré reply'd, | 

| | Hang ſentiments, the Halle re-echo'd round, 

| | . And Rue d'Enfer exalted at the found.” 

The ſtage no more in vain attempts their ſtay, 
Vice flows up to the Fullies of the Day : 
While faſhion ares inſtruction's needleſs taſk, 
To laugh and ſtare, is all that loungets aſt ; 

| And Bards in ev ry lobby now diſcern, | 

= That the gay world has nothing more to learn. 


* . E P 1 L Oo O ux. 
Erpect from Prance, then, Plays perform'd by dog. 
Spoken by clocks, or ſpelt by learned hogs, 

Geeſe, on two horſes, hunting a tame fox, | 
And Head of dancing Freachmen, dancing ducks; _ 
Perhaps, to drive the Muſe from ev'ry hope, | 
Huge elephants ſh ul feip upon a rope. 
Or, ſhould ſhe ſtill ſome few adherents keep, 
Why magnetiim ſhall tickle thern to lcep—— 
| Nay laugh at, ſceptic there, a patient ſtande, 
That can expeR no cure, but from your hands; 
Tuben by your treatment of the poor pale creature, 
1 — 
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Fo DRAMAT1IS PERSONA 


M E N. 


SB " fan Officer, diſbanded, 9 
' - PAUL WARMANS, late 
t  Gerjeant Major to the | 

_ CalonePs- Regiment, 


'KATZENBUCKEL, . 
— - = BADDELY. 


eee. ur panONS. 


' Meſſenger, - - Mr. LYONS. 
MM - - . - Me FARLEY. 


„ 


1 BARONESS „ ben. un Miſs FARREN. N 


LISETT Ss, «© MS. BULKLEY. © 3 
LADY in Mourning, - Mrs, INCHBALD. 


Je Scene is at Berlin. 
The Time about fix hours. 
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DISBANDED OFFIC ER, 
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ments, ——Rohf diſcovered, 


my eyes, but I dream of beating that raſcal our land- 
lord, —Would to Heaven he had but half the blows that 


I bave dreamt him.—Gad fo, 'tis broad-day.! Where 


BARONESS or BRUCHSAL 


'STENE I. AVefiible or Hall cemmen to ſeveral Apares 


Rob, << Y ov tadtord! feoundrel!. well ſaid, com- 
( Trade, break his bones! (in the action of fighting bits 
© his hand and wakes) Again!“ I can ſcarce cloſe 


can my poor maſter have-paſſed the night? I muſt go 


\ 


come under this curſed * again. 


2 All matked © Omitted in the repreſentation, 


Aud feek him; for, with my good with, he We On = 
SCENE 


% 


5 BEES 


Kats. Good-morrow, Mr. Rohf.— What up ſo early, 


© or ſo late, which am I to ſay? 
E Rob}. Say—which you like. 
e. Nay, I fay nothing, but good-morrow Mr, 
Rohf; and that deſerves at leaſt a thank you. 

E Rob}, Thank you. 7 3 
Nai. Come, come, a man is always out of hu- 
= mour, when he has not had his natural reſt : the Colo- 


for him, mayhap ? | | 3 | 15 
. The devil's child is born a witch or wizard. 
= Kate. To be ſure I can give a ſhrewd gueſs into— 
- Reb}. Your ſervant, then” + INE pos. 
Kate. No, Mr. Robf, 20 — 

R Well, no, not your ſervant then, 
as. You are out of temper to-day ; not, I hope, 
at the trifle of yeſterday, FF 
Kah. Yes but J am, and ſhall be to-morrow, and 
every day, and all che dax. 
Kats. Pooh !—prithee think no more of that (call 
Sato the couliſſe). Halloo, boy !—1'll make it up ſ6me 
other way, I'll warrant (the boy comes in). Bring a 
© bottle of cordial, Mr. Rohf would have a dram ; ſome 
of the beſt, do you hear? [Exit bg. 
= Reb}. You need not, for may that drop be my poi- 
 fon—frbe boy brings in the battle and glaſs) but 1 won't 
E ſwear about it. | | 3 
Kats. Give it here—go— Now, Mr. Rohf, here is 
Pour right ſort, ſtrong, beautiful and wholeſome : the 
E only thing in the world to ſet a ſtomagh to rights again, 
that is ſick with long watching. 7 pe” W 
Fe. L would not touch it if—it looks well, faith. _ 
JJ ͤ 

Katz. Much good may it do you, Mr. Robf. 

Robf. *Twill do me no harm, I believe (giving back 
the glaſs) ; but nevertheleſs you are a brutal ſcoundrel, 


Kas, 


nel did not come home laſt night, and you have fet up 77) 


4-09") 


Katz. No, I hope not—t*other glaſs—muſt wet both 
eyes, you know. 2 Fa 
Roh. Good ſtuff, faith I (drinks) very good. 
Make it yourſelf landlord? 3 
Kate. O lord, no—right Dantzick, genuine double 
diſtilled, I can challenge all Berlin to ſhew the hike. 


Roh. Look you, maſter Katzenbuckle, if 1 "could 4 
flattcr, it would befor ſuch tuff as this; but l can“! 


it will out, you are a brutal ſcoundrel, Iandlord! 
Katz. No, no, every body ſays, that I am the ho- 
nefteſt, civilel—another drop, Mr. Rohf, the i 
time is lucky, 1 — 
Reb}. ( inks) A good thing this, a very good thingy 
but nothing is better than truth—you are a damn'd u- 
tal ſcoundrel, landlord ! e | | 
Katz. T'other little drop, the fourth nail keeps al 
fight, come _ 


9 
i 


Reb/, No; tos much is too much; and I ſhould Þ 


tick to my text till the laſt drop in the bottle=that ſo 
dad a man ſhould have ſuch good liquor! Fye, a gentle» 
man like my maſter—fo punQual in his payments—who 


has lived above a twelvemonth in your houſe—who has 


paid you ſo much—to turn him out of his apartments 


in his abſence too; becauſe he has not paid ready money A 


ſor theſe laſt two months, — What a brutal ſcqundrel ! 
Katz. But then, you know the neceſſity. Was L 
now, to have turned a lady, and a foreigner, away from 
my houſe? Was I to have driven ſuch a fine mort into 
the jaws of the Red Lion, the Green Dragon, the Brown 
Bear, or any cf my brother hoſts, who never ſhew any 
ſuch civility tome? OR. ol 
Rolf. Landlords are all beaſts that graſp and growl 
for prey, even when they can gorge no more, 5 
Katz. Beſides, I don't believe Ihe could have got a 
lodging in all Berlin, the inns are now ſo full; and 
ſhould a young, handſome, ſweet lady have ſtaid in the 
Rireets all night? Your matter is too gallant to have (uf< 


fered that—had he been here, I am ture he would have 


deen the firſt to have propoſed it. And if I have taken 
his apartment, have 1 not given him another for it? 


— 


=Y 


= 
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E ter; but now, in fummer 


ven forbid that your humble ſervant 


"5 1 


* | i po | | 
2 1 : | % 


i 1 ves, on the 3 * the pigeons 

have the front room; with an extenſive proſpect of 

intoaky chimneys. 
Katz. Fine and airy apartment, maſter Rohf, 
eh. Airy !—yes, as a broken caſement can make ie, 
Katz. But you'll allow the chamber itlelf is Sen- 


4 deel; tis hung with tapeſtry. 


Robf. Has been, you mean. 
Katz. No indeed, one fide is _ ſtills 
No. Wich what the moths thought too unwhole- 


Kare. And then, thee is an anti-chamber, with a 


re place in it too. 


And has bad a fire in it, the roof hears witneſs, 
Katz. To be ſure, it does ſmoke a little in the in- 


Noch. Dis as hot as it was chen cold.—Such an in- 


gan! to ſuch a man as my inaſter:— Fellow, don't 


you think, that an officer, though diſbanded, is ſtill 


officer enough to twiſt a brutal ſcoundrel's neck about? 


Katz. Lord! Mr. Rohf, don't be in a pailion. 
OY But I will bei in a palſion, and what then? 


a s C E N E m. 
Culanel Hilberg. X atzenbuckle, Re! „* 


| Cl. (without ) Rohf! | 
Kai's. Mr. Rohf! Mr. Rohf! look, the Colonel. 


| Cal. (entcring) Rohf! I thought 1 heard you quar- 
telfag. Pray what were the orders I gave you? | 


Katz. Oh! your honour—ao— uarrelling ! Hea- 
Thould preſume to 
quarrel with any one that has the honour to belong to 


, 
ou, 
g Rabf. Now the hell-cat purs. Oh! 4 chat I could but 


I drill t round back of his. 


Katz. l is true, Mr. Rohf was ſpeaking up for his 
maſter, and a lite warmly ; but I love, I honour him — 
for that. | 4 

K. Oh that ry lie were'a Lifter . 


Kates / 


1 n) 
Katz, But I was fure your honour would not be or-. 


 finded, as the neceſſity 1 
Col. Enough, Sir z I am in your debt, and you, in 


my abſence, turn me out of my apartment: that is to i 


ſay, you muſt be paid, and I muſt ſeek another lodging. 


Kaiz, Another lodging !/— What, your honour leave "8 


my houſe ? no, by no mean*—the lady ſhall quit it ta- 
ther—the Colonel cannot, will not lend ber his apart- 
ment for a few days—*tis his—ſhe muſt go out on 1—1. 
cannot help— Ves your honour, I'll go immediately, 
and give her 
(ul. Do not add to the folly already committed, i" 
Friend ; the lady muſt keep it, and you muſt be paid. 

( theughtfully. ) 4 

Katz, No hurry, your honour, I am not afraid of 
my money: I did not do it for that, indeed 1 did not; 
your honour. How could |? the bag marked an hun- 
dred piſtoles, that I found ſealed in your 1 3 

we moved your honour's things — 

Cal. Altered your opinion. 

Katz. To be ſure, I did not expect to find ſo muck 
money in 
0 you would have treated me with more civi- 

lity ; T underftand, Sir. Go, leave we 3 I * ſome» 
thing to ſay to my ſervant. | 

_ But your honour won't. 

Come, Rohs, I perceive the N will not 
_ me to tel] you in his houſe, what you are to do. 

Ag. I am going, I am gcing, an*c pleaſe your ho- 

ncur; my whole houſe is at your ſervice. [Exit Kaz, 


8 'E E NE 1 
Calas! Halberg. Reh. 


P. V . (In a bal, voice, locking aftar the Londlerd, and 
ſprrving with his foot) Qut, you brutal ſcoundrel 1 | 
(el. What's the matter? 

Koc So cool ! were L in your place 


| Cel, What would you have me do, beat bim ? 


| Rilf. 


£ | 
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j ; By: No, no! he is too low for you to medd!e wich; F 
a. Commiſſion you—Blows would degrade me ſtill I 
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© more, if given by the arm of another. Could I com- 1 b 
= million you to bear him my contempt with the money [ 1 
= owe him z but that is impoſſible. I have not now - 5 
— a Rilling left; nor do know where I can raiſe one. 
No! what then is the bag the landlord found y 
in your bureau? 5 es RES. n 
Some money committed to my keeping. a 
Not, ſurely, the hundred piſtoles your late . 
Sexrjeant Major brought you a few weeks ago ? Rig 7 
„ That Paul Warmans brought ?—the ſame. . 
What have not you ſpent that yet? you may, 8 
chat I can anſwer for. ET es | 3 
(aul. Indeed? 3 | | "a t 
= Robf, I told Warmans what delays and difficultics n 
= your accounts with the army cheſt had met with—— _ n 


i. That is, that in all probability I ſhall ſoon be 2 

beggar, if I am not one- already. I am much obliged | 
to you, Rohf—and this information induced Warmans 8 
to bare with me his hard earn'd mite of poverty.—  % 


peu! make out your accounts likewiſe—we muſt 1 

: part. 3 | | | — : | 1 v 

= Hoof. Sir! OE,” 

No reply; here is ſome one coming; leave the * | 

= room, - | | Exit Ralf,. * a 
| | bs: 

_—  $CENE V. F : 


Colonel Helberg. A Lady in Weeds. 


"50 | | * 0 
Lach. I beg pardon, Sir. 1 
"Ed. Whom leek you, Madam: : * 
Lach. The worth y gent!eman that I am ſpeaking to 1 | 0 
o you not recolle& me, Sir? I am the widow of \ 
Jour late Captain Lieutenant, juſt riſen from a ſick bed; 3 | 
into which the loſs of my huſband had thrown me. Jam 1 
under the neceſſity of intruding thus early, Sir, becauſe 1 
1 am going into the country 3 where a lady, a friend ot Þ Þ 
6 N E g 5 Tt 


5 


mine, 


? * mine; a little, and but a lictle, more fortunate than my- 


his friendſhip, and how worth) he was of yours—you 


danger. I will never forget that he has lett a ſon behind 


at - Ra FL K * 9 
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ſelf, bas offered me an aſylum, , 3 
Co!, Speak freely, Madam !—you know your huſ- 
band was my frieged—an appellation 1 was never laviſh, of. 
Laiy. None knows better how worthy you were of 


were the ſuhject of his lateſt thoughts ; and your name 
would have been the laſt his dving hps had uttered, had 
not nature aſſerted that right for an untortunate orphan, 
and a wretched widow. Ws | x 1 
(al. My honeſt Marloff! Quickly Madam, what are 
your commands? if I have it in my power to ſerve 
ou 2 
* Lady. I durſt not go till. 1 had fulfilled his laſt wilt 
A little before his death he tecollected that he was dying 
in your debt, and enjoined me to pay jou with the fit 
money I ſhould get. I have fold his equipage, and am 
now come to take up his note. Nog: 
Col. Madam! was that your only bufineſs?_ _ _ 
Lady. Yes, Sir; and with your permiſlion, Wil 
count you out the monte y. EM 5 
Col. By no means —Marloff in debt to me! Theres _ 
muſt be, Madam, ſome miſtake. I do remember we 
was, ſome time ago, a trifle in my debt; but that is A 
diſcharge d On the contrary, I have never had it in my 
2 to acquit my debt to a man, who for fix. years: 
harcd with me in proſperit) and adverſity, honour and 


2 who ſhall be my ſon, as ſoon as I can be a father to 
im, | 8 
Lady. Generous man !—yet—think not too meanly * 
of me—take your money, Sir, and 1 ſhall hace the Tas 
tisfaction | 5 7 
Cl, What further ſatis faction can you require, than 
my aſſurance that the money does nut belong to me, 
Will you oblige me to rob the infant orphan of my friend? 
It belongs to him, aad do you take charge t for him. 
Lady. 1 anderitand you, Sit Forgive me, if I am not 
yet acquainted with the manner in which benefactiops 
ſhould be received But at the ſame time give me leave 
toalure you, that a mother will do for the prifervation 


of her ſon's life, what ſhe 


* 
: 4 — 
1 
1 


claims upon the cheſt of our late regiment ; which are 


courſe : I will rake upon me the management of them, 
+ Lady, O Sir but ] will be filent—to pave thus the 
way for future benefaQions, is, ia the fight of Heaven, 
* _ already to have. done them Accept in return Hea- 


S EN „ 
Cs one Hel! erg. 


the note ( leoling fir it) ; for who can aniwer, but one 
time or other, ditrcls might drive me to make uſe of it, 


= far: it.) 
1 s S E NE VI 
1 el. R, 
el. So, are you there ? 
| r 
Cel. You have been cr1 ing. 
full of ſmoke. 


\,. + 


Col. I cannot keep you any longer I muſt now learn 
to do without aſſiſtance. / cpens the acccumt and reads.) 
© His bonour Colonel Holberg, debtor to wages three 


5 month, 


would not ſubmit to for her 
AT. 
. Ch „Madam !—a good journey to you; I can 
ſcarcely at preſent requeſt to hear from you your letter 
_ might come at a time when—1I could be of no ſervice 
but there is one thing more, and that the moſt material 
too, 1 had almoſt forgot. Poor Marloff had likewiſe - 


as juſt as mine, and were mine paid, muſt be paid of 


8 %. ee 9 


Poor worthy woman !—I muſt not forget to cance! 


=” Robf. 1 wrote in) acccunt in the Litchen, ard it is 
TY Rech. Do, Sir, have compaſſion on me Af know the 


world has none on you ; but don't, pray don't diſmiſs 


| © months. and a half, at fx dollars per month, make 21 
| © dollars; to ſuadrics expended from the firſt of tis 
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” * month, 1 dollar, 


| 1442 dollats, 7 gros, 79 ; oſcnnings. Ver right; and 5 
i is but juſt chat 1 ſhould pay you for ihe Whole of | 


PET OI nh * * TI Mc 4 
+ ? a 


7 


and 3 JST :*. tota?, 


the current month, | 


= Rob}. Turn over, Sir. e 
Cal. What more! (reads) What I am indebted to 
© the Colonel. Paid for me to the ſurgeon, 25 dollars : 


for nurſing and attendance during my illneſs, _ al 
© lars : given at my requeſt to my father, whamaar 


out, and plundered, without reckoning. the twotaps 
'* tured horſes that he gave him) 50 dollars. Total . 
dollars; from which dedud 22 crowns, 7 gros, @ 
© 3 pfennings; remain 94 dollars, 12.— The fllow's 


mad, fure! | | 2 1 4 

| Reby. T own, Sir, that J have eoſt you more, much 
more, but it would be only waſting paper to ſet it 
down : I can't pay what I have ſet down already 
1 had rather you had let me have died in the hoſpital 


Cu. Pſbaw, pſhaw ; you are not in my debt z and 
will recommend you to an acquaintance, with Wm 


WP 1 
N " 
* 


you will be better ſituated than with me. — No, yoware _ 


Reb. ls that your reaſon, your only reaſon for diſ- 


charging me ?—why then, I'll ſtay z for as I never cas 
de out of your debt, you can never be in mine. D 


what you will, Sir; 1 muſt, I will ſtay. 
Cel. You muſt not ſtay, Rohf. 7 
Reh. I muſt, indeed I muſt, Sir. 
Col. Nay, then, you ſhallnot. _ ä 
Ref. Shall not. This is uſing me worſe than a dog. 
C Worle than a dog, to ditmils you when I am 


nut in my debt ; but I muſt not, will not be in o 


Eirvingg—be very rats run from a houſe that is falling 


ba. *Tis worſe than I uſed my dog, who 18 warle J 


temper'd than l am. 
Coal. Hbw do you mean? 


Rob. As I went one night laſt winter to the canal, 1 


beard ſamething cry ; I got off, and thought to have 
ſaved a child, but drew out a ſhock ſpaniel. ** tlie 
faved, however, thought J; the cur came e, 


| but | am not fond, of ſhock ſpaniels. [ im 


„ away—1 beat him but all in vain—1 did not ſuffer 


= him 


* 
=” 


8 


door, and flept pon the threſhold : whenever he 


= _ came near me, I gave him a kick; he cricd out, looked. 


. and wagg'd his tail. I am the only perſon 
ee he obeys, or that dares come near him; he runs be- 

* fore me, and plays over all his tricks without bid- 

* ding.” Icis certainly an ugly Eroſs cur, but an er- 

dag; and if he carries the matter much further, ] 

muſt ever give up my averſion to ſhock ſpaniels. 

_ © Col, Well, Rob, we will not part. 


Roby. No, certainly —do without a ſervant hi 


you never thall.—1] know I am ſcarcely bearable ; yet, 
without bragging, be it ſaid, I am a ſervant, who, when 


the worſt comes to the orf, would beg, « or even 6 Ss 


for his maſter, * 


8 CEN E . Fa OE! 5 
| Colonel, Rolf. A Servant, 


85 * ger v. Hiſt, brother ſervant, a word wich you. 


„ Rob. A word be it then. 


V u. Can ou dire me te the officer who lodged | 
b here yeſterday ; 0 | 


 ®* Robf. Ay, what have you brought him ? 


Serv. What we _ bring when we bring no- = 
| © thing—a compliment. lady underſtands good ; | 


« breeding, and I am ſent to = his pardon. 
Key. Beg away then, for there he ſtands. 
© Serv, What is he? what title muſt I give him? 


0. Friend, I have already heard your _ ; 
* © this is too great a condeſcenſion in 2 miſtreſe, 


_ © which I acknowledge as I ought. Preſent my com- 
* pliments to———Pray how do you call her? 
«© Serv, I call her My Lady. 
% Cel. But her family name. 


ene come imo'my chamber. Well, be laid K. 


Serv, Have you any particular 1exſon for aking kf : 


« No, friend; only 
5 ho No, nor I for telling it. 
= Cor, 4 2 your dilereti tion, 


1 
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Ex fre. Ay, fic, de e hes the colic 


4 


= 


* „ 


4 


# 


« diſcretion ; or you muſt know this lady, who hired 
« me a few days ago in the way hither, is a Saxon, Sir; 
« and you know the charaQter of the Saxon ladies, fair, 


x" free = fond. She is come here with an uncle, to 
&« ſock after a ſweetheart, they ſay ſhe is betrothed to | 


« Cel, Enough, friend; — * defired to know het 


| & family name, and not her family ſecrets. 


% Fer, She forbad me, on the road, to tell the ones 
« but ſhe never ſaid any thing about the other. 
« Cz]. You have delivered your meſſage, friend. 
Serv. Brother ſervant, is that your maſter ? 
4% Robj. Yes. 


1 Serv, He would not be long my maſter, be- 


= eve. * | [Exit. 


Gal. 1 ach at any rate get out of this houſe. But 1 
what (hall I do to wa. the fellow? (feels in bis pockets, © 
tales ont @ ring in a caſe, on age Here, Rohf, take 
this ring. 

Ref. Tes Sir, 

Cel. Yet no, I cannot ſpare it—this rin 1g—=—n6, I 


| 1 would not part with it for Golconda ! Rohf, == La... 
T thing left that we mi ight raiſe the landlords money on? 


Robf., Nothing, Sir 3 if it were not for the bag in his 
hands, *rwere no matter if he had all the reſt for his ſe- 
curities ; but Warman's money is, I am ſure——— F 

Col. A facred truſt :—Here, Rohf, take this ring. 

Reh: And ſell it, Sir? 


© Of Heaven forbid De it, do you hear—only 5 


n it, mind. 


Rebſ, Yes Sir. 


| 4 | = Col. Get eighty piſtoles for it ( locking at aA 


Ref. Yes Sir. 
Col. Pay the landlord what i is due. 
Rebf, Ves Sir. 
Col, Move my things, 
Robf. Yes vir. 
| . And make haſte, (Fil taking) 


4 


J = ©. be | | | 24 | bs. XS. . 
ef, Ves Sir, (l ding out bis hand; but the C, ß 


lecks at the ring without giving it ) but BEA. 5 
> What ? + | EY „ | 
Robf. You have not given me the ring. = . 
Cel, True. (e, Ah, Caroline! how little ddI Þ- 
\ think, when L received this pledge from your hand 4 
Now, Fortune, you have done your worſt. ere, take 
it. (gives the ring) | 
Robf, Where ſhall 1 move to ? 1 
a. Col, Where you will : the cheapeſt houſ will be the 
NR . - beft z you will find me at the coffee-houſe hard * + | 
take Warman's money from the landlord. A 
3 ' Roby. Very well, Sir. | —— 
Cel. (coming back ) And bring your dog along with 
you 3 do you hear, Robf? [Exit Col. 
Reh. The dog wont ſtay behind, I'll warrantz but 
- that is his buſineſs. Come, come, my very diſcerning * Þ 
landlord, we are not ſo low as we look. A good thought 4 
to him, himſelf, will 1 pledge this ring, becauſe 1 
® Know he will burſt with VExAtiOn, chat; it is not all eat up 
at kis FOI. Is: i [Exit Reb. 
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8 CEN E 1 The Baroneſs 5 Apartment. 


The Baroneſs. Liſe on 
Baroneſs. 


* Va E hve got up 0 keting at er watch ) very y an 1 

__  Lafetta. = 
. Who the deuce can fleep i in theſe large cities? 4 

the coaches, the watchmen, the drums, the cats, the 

2. * | | corpaphi 


11 
1 ſhort, one hears nothing but ra 


J VYawling, beating, wawling, ſwearing, a if the u 

us made for every thing but ſleeping: Sg 
| Bar. Time will hang heavy on our hands. 
Li. Well then, to kill it, let us to the toilet, te 


I F - chboſe the drefs we mean to give the firſt aſſault in. 
» .\ Bar. Why do you talk of aſſault, girly when I only 
E 2 come here to demand the performance of the articles of | 
1 capitulati n? 
. Were the officer we diſlodged here, and ſent a 
e compliment to, a proficient in politeneſs, he would have 


3 * F requeſted the honour of paying his reſpects ; and that 
might occupy ſome part on't. 

Bar. Ay, Liſetta, all officers are not Holbergs 5 but 
indeed the compliment was made, only to have an op- 
portunity of making ſome inquiries about him. Liſetta, 

my heart tells me that 1 be ſaccefful, and find 

him here. 

li. We muſt not calls muck ts the hearts itis 

but too apt to get into the mouth, and were the mouth 
filly enough to ſay all it dictates, it would long fince 

2 been the fafbion to wear padlocks at our _ 
a4 Bar. A whimſical ſort of a jewel, truly ; and pots 
* we'ere are times when 1 ſhould — no great obj 
dot. 
I. O Lord, no; better hide the fineſt ſet of teeth 
in the world, than let one's heart be every moment _ 
= ing over them, 
Far. Are you ſo diſcreet then? 


on V oa not. 


ſpeaks of the virtues one has; but of thoſe one has not. 


> 
- : „ F Y 


of my Holberg. 
4 . Ci. And pray what does not? 


Liſ. Not I, my lady z one ſeldom, you "RS : 


Bar. An excellent reflection, and * me in mag x ; 


|. Bar, Both friends and foes allow him to be the be. 


veſt, and moſt generous man alive; yet, whoever heard 
- kim talk of bravery or generoſity? His ſenſe of honout is 
' 1 delicate to a * Yet honour is a word he ne'er 


. FF makes uſe of, 
2? 2 What virtues 15 he ſpeak of chen 
be Of none; ſor in none is he deficient. | 


=. 4 
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© Bar. Are you in earneſt ? % 
Iiſ. Why—how. long is it fince be wrote to you? 

- Bays e e the peace. 
bene, 
T, That gh is no prayer for the ma 
= alt, Tha gh i p 5 HY _ 
Bar. The peace,” ſaid he, is concluded; and 1 
*© conſequently draw near to the accompliſhment of all 
© my wiſhes.*—But to write that to me but once, Liſetta! 


a journey, for the accompliſhment of his wiſhes, 
= deſerves''——but ſuppoſe be ſhould have already ac- 
> his wiſhes, and we ſhould find here tha 
Bar. That he were dead? (haſtily) | 
Zi, To you, my lady, in the arms of another. 
Bar. No, Liſetta; I am not afraid of that—Holberg 
© cannot violate the molt trivial engagement to any one, 
much leſs a ſolemn contract with me, the completion 
*of which only waited for my uncle's return from Italy.“ 
(adjuſting her dreſs at a locking glaſs No, I am not afraid 
_of that, Liſetta. His regiment was diſbanded at the 
ho knows into what other regiment, or-diftant 
= province, he may be removed ? who knows what cir- 
Cumſtances -( a knocking at the uber. as 
Lif. Somebody at the door. 
Bar. Lee them come in. 


nnn 1 
. Liens. K . (putting in bis beal ) 


| Kats, * I your lad yſhip's permiſſion? 

Lif. O, *tis our landlord. Let your body have the 5 
2 to follow yout head, that the door may be ſhut. 
Fate. (entering with a pen behind bis ear, paper and 
iu in bis band) come, my lady, to wiſh you à very 
| good morning; as likewiſe to you, my pretty maid. - 
LI. A civil man this. 


A Sor: 


- * 


i 


( 6 ) _—_—. - 
"it. Ver have often heard him profeſs his trath and ff 


con ancy to you® What, ſuppoſe _ ould be 4 an in- 8 
conſtant ? 


tif. Ay, and to throw upon us the fatigues of fo 


their rank, their buſineſs, the probable length of _ 


bs kd ſhip has fept well under my poor roof? 


Fus of whatſoever rank or condition they may be, above 


— cg himſelf at a table lo write} 


kind of a crime indeed! Pro Saxony, your ladyſhip. 


2 diſtricts, provinces.—Our police is very particu= 


(271 


For. We thank you, Sir. 1 
IL. And wiſh you the ſame, Sir. 
Katz. Date l take the liberty of aſking whether your 


*. 


Liſ. The root is well enough, but the beds miglit 
have been better, 

Katz. Should there be any thing that does not fuit 
your ladyfoip, you have only to pleaſe to give your 
orders. 

Lif. Ay, ay z 4 mean to do that preſently. Ce 

Katz. This done, 1 come at the ſame time 2 
(taking the pen from bebind tirear) | eas 

Liſ. Well, what now? 

Tale. Your ladyſhip knows, without  Youbt, the 
wiſe regulations of our police? 

Dar. Not IJ, indeed, landlord. 

Katz, We, landlords, are forbid'to ban any ' firan- 


ur and twenty hours, without ſending their names, 


ſtay, and fo forth, to the proper cflicers.. 
Bar. Very well. 


Kats, Your ladyſhip will therefore be pleaſed te to 


Bar. Certainly: my name — | 
Katz. A moment's patience, if you pleaſe. ( writes 
Berlin, 22d day of Auguſt, 17 &c. came to the Vulture 
o your name, if you pleaſe, my lady. N 
Bar. Baroneſs of Bruchſal. 1 
Katz, Of Bruchſal ?: From whence, my lady * 
Bar. From my eſtate in Saxony. 
Kate. Eſtate in Saxony—hum, Saxony) 
Liſ. Well, why not Saxony? Pray is it a crime. 
here in Pruflia, to come out of Saxony ? 
Katz. A crime! O Lord, no: that would be anew 


Saxony the fair, the free, the—ay, ay, Saxony: but 
Saxony is very large, and has many, what hall J call 


my lady. 
Bar. underſtand : from "TR then, 


— #8) 


er,  Thuringia, ay, ay, that will do (writes end - 


| - 


then reads), The Baroneſs of Bruchſal, from her eſtate 


in Thuringia, with her woman and two ſervants, 

+ Zi. Her woman! Meaning me, I ſuppoſe? 
Fats. Yes, my pretty maid. A 
II. Now, landlord, inſtead of woman, pleaſe to put 
down maid. The police is very particular, you know: 
* a miſtake of that kind might ſpoil my marriage, and I 
** might remain a maid, which is not my intention.“ 


| ; I was born upon her lady ſliip's eftate, was brought vp 


with her ladyſhip ; we are both of one age, for next 


<andlemas we ſhall both be one and twenty. My name 


is Liſetta, and my firname Willinger. *©* I ſhould be 
* happy that the police ſhould be ſo well acquainted 


wich me, as to have no room for any apprenſions 


upon my account.“ 


Katz, Very well, I ſha!l ſet all that down by and by. 


But now, my lady, your buſineſs here? 
Bar. My bunch ! | 


\ Kors, Ay z is your ladyfiip come to folici any. 


thing from his majeſty ? 
Bar. Not l. 8 N 
Katz. Perhaps in our courts of law then? 
By Bar. No. TE 
Kate. Or—— 


Ber. No, no: I come here upon my on private 


affairs. 


they be? Oy 3 
Bar. They are Faith, Liſetta, I believe we ſhall 
be taken up. _ | | 


LI. Hark you, landlord, but it muſt go no further 
than the police ; we are come to kidnap one of the King's. 


officers. 


Bar, Liſetta, are you out of your ſenſes? Land!ord, 


the madcap is jeſting with you. 


Katz. True, pleaſe your ladyſhip, but what may 


© Katz. Ay, ay, with me ſhe may jeſt as much as ſhe 


pleaſes, but not with the high and mighty police, _ 
Bar. VII tell you, landlord, I am quite a novice in 
ſuch matters; ſuppoſe we were to defer your report till 


my uncle's arrival ; he will be here before the tour and 


ewenty 
eng: 


(ww) 


hours can expire, « and he will beſt know how 


e much he muſt tell of his affairs, and what he may 
&« conceal.” ——ls his apartment ready? 


Liſ. Or have you ſome honeſt gentleman to turn out. 


on't firſt ? 


her, Indeed, landlord, in fuch a. caſe, you ought 


not to have taken us in. The perſon you bave turned 
out on out account is, | hear, an officer... 
Kats. A diſbanded one, my lady. 


Bar. So much the worle he is then 1 AY 
and may deſerve a better fate, The king cannot . | 


the merit of all the people in his ſervice. 
Katz, O yes, ge does, he knows them all, all. 
Bar. But then he can't reward them all. | 


Katz. O yes, they all had reward enough duringthe 


war. But if they will live away in time of peace, we 
landlords muſt take heed. I might ſafely have let this 
Colonel run a month or two longer here, but tis as 

well as it is.——Apropos,. your lad yſhip. underſtands- 
jewels, no doubt, I muſt ſhew your lad 10 a beauty, 
of a ring: (taking dhe ring out ) look here, what tire! the 
middle ſtone weighs above five carats, 

Bar. (looting at the ring} What do 1 fre 1 That 


rin 
3 Ay, that ring is worth to one” ; own brother 
300 piſtoles. 

Bar. Look, Liſetta. 

Katz, 1 did not ſcruple a moment lending on it. 

Bar. Don't you recolleQ it? 

Katz. Madam ! 

Liſ. The very ſamez-on the inſide of the ſenting 15 
your Cypher; took, my lady. 
3 _ It is, it is: how came you 'by this ring, lands 
or «0% 
„„ This ring—very honeſtly,” very honeſtly. 
indeed, madam ; my dear, ſweet lady, do not bring me 
into trouble: many things may have changed maſters 


8 — 


during the war, without the conſent of the original pro- 


prietors, I had it, Tam ſure, 9 man 1 


peel, 8 & 2034 Tet 5 II. 


% 


(+) ; 


1 Bor. From the beſt man breathing, unleſs you me 
© fare his merit by his wealth. Wick, fly, bring him to . 
3 me. 
FF Kats. Whom, my lady TS 
3 Why, don't you hear? Our Colonel. 
as. Colonel, yes he is a Colonel I had it from, 
8 and 'twas he lodged here, in this 
. Bar. Here! Holberg lodged here! © He pledged 
« this ring to you!” How came he into ſuch difficul- 
ties? Where is he? Is he in your debt? Liſetta, the | 
© Calket (Lena opens it), Speak. Does he owe any one 
E , elſe? r here are notes z all are 1. 
EF Where tshe? Spea 
Nat. He was here a little while ago. 3 
Har. Odious man] how could you treat him fo un- 
* fo hardly, ſo cruelly ? | 
Lats. Yourladyfhip will pardon 
"Bar. Quick, go, bring him here. 
"Kats. I don't know where he is, but his farvant i is 
ill here: would your ladyſhip pleaſe that I ſhould go 
= and fetch him ? 
„Ber, I pleaſe! run, fly, and for that ſervice * 
| forget howill you have treated him. S 
Katz, Madam I i 


ar: — begone. (puſhes im ont 9 
8 C S 'N E III. 


e Lifite. 


* Bar. Now 1 have ſound him again, Liſetta. 
I am out of wyſelf for joy z—rejoice with me, Liſs : 
rejoice with me; take any ching you like. (rakes the 
Sor) © Here, my dear Liſetta, buy whatever you fancy z 
if that is not enough, take more, as much as you will.“ 
I It is robbery to take it: you are mad with joy. 
Dar. Then, girl, I myſt have my way, take it, and, 
* you even thank me—ſtay, I am glad I thought on't : 
fees ber bond again into the bex ) put that by, my dear 
E Le, ſor the | ſt = diſabled ſoldier that accoſts us. 
| * 1 


* 
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SCENE I. 


Barmeſ*. Liſetta. K atzenbucket. 


| Bar. Well. W 
Katz. An ill-conditioned, 24 we 
Bar. Who? + 9 
Katz. The Colonel's ſervant won't go for his maſter, 

| Ber, Bring him hither; when he ſees us, he will 7 

not diſpute going. 3 
Liſ. Ay, bring 1 3 1 know all the Colonel's 
ſervants. | [Exit Tan 


SCENE V. 


Baroneſs, Liſetta. 


Ber. 1 have not patience to wait ah. lo ſert» 
ous, Liſetta ? You do not participate in my Joy, girl, 


Li}, I would from the bottom of my heart, but— = 


Bar, What? 

I.. We have found him} but in what condition 

have we found him? By all we hear, things muſt have 
gone hardly with him—it grieves me — 


Bar. Does it? does it grieve you? Let me embrace . f 


you, my dear 1 : the man J love is 0 
and you feel- 


8 c E N E . 


e Lenne. Landlord. Rel 


Tat. Here, I have brought him, but with much ado. 
Liſ. That is a face 1 do not know. 


Bar. Friend, do you belong to Colonel ROY ? 
Ref. Yes. 


Bar. Where is your maſter ? 
Rolf. Gone. 


| Bar. But you know where to find him 7 
Reh. Ves. 


Bar. Will you thon diredll. and brin kim bere? 
Kah No, * Io of | = 
Far bo. 


1 20 
41 


t WM 3 


You will oblige me greatly. 
2 May be ſo. of 2 
And render an important ſervice to your maſ- 


=P Ruby And may be not. 


Bar. Why ſhould you ſuppoſe that ? | 
© Robf.. Are not you the foreign lady that ſent to make 
him a compliment this morning ? a 
Ber. Les. 1 
ah Then I am right. 
Ber. Does your mai er know then who I am? 
Ne No, but he is juſt as fond of- ladies Gates too 
ry as landlords that are too churliſh. 5 
Kar. A fling at me, 1 ſuppoſe. 
Ref. Ves. 
Katz. Well, but don't let your reſentment againſt 
me light upon her ladyſhip. 1 
Liſetta, give him ſomething. 
ee. Here.” | 
Ref. No.“ My maſter ordered me to move his 


; things; when I have done, I'll tell him that he may 


come, if he likes. —He is hard by at the coffoe-houſe, 


| and, if he finds no better amuſement there, perhaps he 


may come here. | | | Exit Roby... 
Life That is the greateſt brute! 


" Katz. That is what I ſay : but never mind him; 


3 


I 4 not loſe the opportur ĩty. (ſedui her hands ) — | 


* 
. 

„„ 
/ , 
'F 
[ 


- now I know where his maſter is, I will go myſelf and 

bring him——only I beſeech your lad y ſhip to make my 
| have been ſo unlucky as . * 
© to have been forced, contrary to my inclination, to have 


excuſes to the Caloncl that 


mu a man of his great merit | 
Bar. Yes, yes, any thing; but make haſte 
[Exit K atzenbuckel, puſhed out. 


Liſetta, run after him; he muſt not let the Colonel know 


my name. [Exit Liſetta. 
s C EN R vn. 
Ves, yes; I bave him agai 3 Am 1 alone? 1 will | 


aan 
ww ” 0 


1 


ö 


«am 1 atone: — — A A a 
thought raiſed to Heaven is the moſt e _ 
I am thankful, —I am happy; nd wie what can 


look down upon with greater pleaſure than a happy 
_ creature? —— | 


5 Euter Liſetta. 9 
What, back again, Liſetta ! His ſituation grieves you. 


you ſay z but it rejoices me. Providence has ſurely taken _Þ 


all from him, to endear the hand that gives it back 
again z perhaps has ſchooled him in advetſity, to ens 
bance the uninterrupted happineſs in which all our fu- 
ture days will flow: but to myſelf the inſtrument, is a 
pleaſure beyond my hopes—— | 
Liſ. Madam, he may be here immediately,—had 
4 you not better dreſs? 
Bar. No, Liſetta: hence forward he will ſee me 
| oftener ſo than dreſt; and, if it will Hot pleaſe a lover, 
it will not preſerve a huſband. © > 
L. Ay, you underſtand — my lady: thoſe 
olf us that are handſome, are never more ſo than in an 
undreſs. (looking at ber αν dreſs.) _ 5 
Bar. | only with to be handſome to my Holberg's 
eyes, but to be always ſo, *Tis by uſing no art of any - 
kind that I will make him love me, en I no more 
eam handſome,” and ſecure my happineſs through life 
in the heart of my huſband. Oh! what rapturous bliſs ! 
_ Li}. Compoſe yourſelf, my lady, I hear them coming. 
Bar. Compole myſelf! what to receive him wi 
coolneſs ! No, Liſetta; no diſiwulation to him that will 
to-morrow be my huſband. | 
LI. But the landlord. 
Bar. Let * whole world know I love Holberg E 
| are not. [Exit ä 


SC E N E VII. 


Bareneſi. Calin Hellerg. 


\ Ber. *Tis he; my Holberg. (running 8 him.) 
Cel. My Caroline! (running towards ber) wang can 
* 2 you to Berlin * 

Boy, 


10 1 
. or. Whas !—1 have eee od my *. = 


T Unfortgnacely found. 
"Ber. Unfortunately! 


Col. Yes, unfortunately : 7 joy at - fecing you 


ſnatched me for a moment 2 a ſe of my own de- 
grading ſituation z but painful recollection drags my 
. deluded fancy home again: _ O, my Caroline ! for 
F fill muſt call you fo,—ever fince honour forbad the 
wretched Holberg 


. Tell me, do you ſtill love-me ? 
. "Cel. Oh yes, yes, and ever ſhall. 
Dar. And can 9 ſtill love me, and be unfortunate! 
How often has Holberg told me his whole happineſs. 


was centered in bis Caroline ! and Caroline * 


— 
If you mean, Madam, by Holberg, the man you 


1 wi in Saxony, to whom the career of honour and for- 


tune was open; who, though unworthy of the beaute- 


ous Caroline, durſt look up to her, in hopes, through 


© hat ambition, to become ai leſs fo : I am no longer 
- that Holberg. No, Madam, 1 am the Holberg whoſe 


honour is tarniſhed, and fortune blighted : you were con- | 


tracted to the former, would you marry the other? 


"Bar. Yes, O yes; for as | am determined to have 


dne of * why 1 muſt take the latter, till Ican again, 
| » Youre merry, Madam. 
Bar. And you too ferious. 


Cn. IL am ſorry, Madam, 1 cannot join in i your ple 


Bar. And why can't you ? Indeed, indeed, my dear 
Colonel, there is more wiſdom in mirth then {orrow * 
the one blunts the weapons of misfortune, and the other | 
adds poiſon to.their points. You are diſbanded ; that is, 


is have now the liberty and leiſure to be happy, and 


— from che agonies of dan ger and 4 


* 


4 from aſpiring to the Baroneſs of 
© Bruchſal, how have I ftriven to conquer my paſſion } 
and, juſt wh when I began to hope it might be potkible, ”_ 


a. a aha A A. Aa 


( 1 1 
And, as to fortune, the money that my uncle has for 


ou | 
208: Neve fi we; Math, * 
Bar. Ves, he has. | 


Col. Not for me, Madam. You may recollect, that 
the contribution exacted by his Majeſty from the country e 
of Thuringia was to be in money: The ſum was Farges 
the notice ſhort, and the orders ſent to me were Tigons 2 
tous, in caſe of failure; to prevent their execunon, 
therefore, | was obliged to lend the province a conkiders 
able ſum that was deficient. | WG 

Bar. Well do I remember it. 

Cel. The bond from the ſtates I ſent to the commiſ- 
ſioners, at the peace, to be included in the public de- 


mand of debts from Saxony. Tas ſtopt ; the manner 


in which it became due was ſuſpected, and my aſſevera- 
tions that I had lent the money treated with derifion, 
"Tis this, not my diſmiſſion, that galls my wounded 


3 honour. 


Bar. If Fins country will,not fee your innocence, - 
change it for mine, which adores your Virtues. "The 
generous action that loſt you a few thouſands, gained 


ou the heart of Caroline; and, if vou do not tate her 


ove above the paltry ſum, take it on the feore of intereſt. 
— ſale heireſs to my uncle, one of the richeſt noblemen 


in Saxony. | 


(ul. No, Madam, no; the greateſt name that Pruſſia 


can boaſt were barely worthy of the Baroneſs of Bruch- 


* 


roline — farewell. (ging? 


fal. I am a poor, diſgraced, diſhonoured ſoldier, who 
loves you, but loves your honour too; and loves his 


own, Were | myſelf to caſt a * upon it, I ſhould 


remain eternally unworthy —We muit part Ah, Ca- 
Har. Stay; whither are you going? 1 
(al. From you; never, never more to ſee out 
leaſt, till I can do it, without danger of committing a 
meanneſs, or ſuffering you to commit anindiſcretion, _ 


Bar. Stay, Holberg, I conjure you. 


W TP 0 ; Enter | ll. 
— | 


And more 


3) 

Euter Liſta, 
Gol. I cannot, indeed, I cannot. Honour now pre- 
ty 


. ſcribes the firm reſolves of cool determination; 
© when I look on you, paſſion takes fire at every charm, 


death were oy to ſuch a parting : but farewell, — 
alas, perhaps for ever ! 8 : 
« 32 Ein it be Holberg leaves me thus? Hol 
He is gone for ever: did he not ſay for ever ? New 
where are all my dreams of 3 Oh Heavens, 
have mercy on the wretched Caroline! 
| . ae fake, what can be the 2 | 


" Bop. n —1 cannot 


= melts my reſolution into weakneſs. The agonies of s 4 7 


| [Breaks Ro ane o dj andexit, 


Liſetta manet. 

80 ſo; 3 here has been a quarrel, and honour has been 
2 blowing the coals. Well, this honour, that the men 
have got ous them, is guilty of as many quarrels, . 
ed, than all the lawyers put together, 
Our honour is, thank Heaven, of a more pacific diſpoſi- 
ion, and yet it has its quarrels, ** and ſcratched faces” 
too, ſometimes—Well, 1 muſt £0 and 9 matters to 

Fights * | | LE 9 


* 


| END OF THE SECOND ACT, 


act. 


8). 


3 *%& 


I ae en un eee. 


® 


Wann, Rf. 


O, H, Mr. Serjeant Mujer, Ivey are you in eo 7 ny | 
Wo. That I am; and don't care whether 1 evet.go | 
into the country again. Ay 
Feb. Not go into the country 1 7 
Her. No. Hark you; pray have you head anx 
ching lately about the Crimea? 
Kl. Crimea! who the deuce is ſhe? ., . 
War. Why, fellow, I think you read the news- 
papers as * as the bible. Have you not heard that 
the Ruſſians are going to take the Crimea, and deſtroy 
the Ottoman ports. Thank Heaven that a war has broke 
out ſomewhere: I have waited for it here long enough. 
1 remain a farmer No, Rohf, I have been a ſoldier, and 
a ſoldier I muſt be again. Hark you, I am going to the 
Crimea, to ſerve a campaign or two e the Turks. 
Nobhf. Lou! 2 
War. Yes I. Our anceſtors, like 8 
fought the Turks, and ſo ſhould we. Come, what fay - 
you, Rohf? There is, to be ſure, not ſo much honour 7 
to be got by beating them as the French ; but the Turks | 
| Rave their ſcymeters all ſtudded with diamonds. © So, 
Rotf. And fine Damaſco-blades to whip off a man's 
head before he can cry quarter, I don't budge z and you 
would.not be ſo mad as to leave the pretty little farm you 


3 


| have bought. 


Mar. No, no, my lad, 1 take that in wy e, 4 
I've 9 it man. | 

Keb, Sold t)/ _ 24 6 20M 

. 1d e e e Oo 


Fn 


1 

er. Ax, and have brought the hundred ducats, 1 T 

received as earneſt, to the Colonel. bp - 3 

reh. And what is he to do with them? oO” 

. Do with them! eat them, drink them, do | 

= what be will with them. He muſt have money, now 

= they keep his own from him. Were I in bis place, now, 
I would ſay, hang all 1 leave behind me, and beat my 
march to the Crimea with Paul. Warmans, Odd's 

E thunder! they muſt have heard in Crimea of Colonel 

erg, though they may not, perhaps, know any _ 

3 2 his Serjeant Major, Paul (ney ** Qar 

43 Fa | . at Krakenhouſern, when our infantry on the 

= e 'Ah, ha, ha, how was it? how was it? 

. ar. Peace, fool; ſuch ſiblime thoughts are 

2 above vou ſtandard, fo, I won't throw my pearls 


Dien.“ Here, take the money, and give it to the 
eee, You mean well, Warmansz but keep your 


ducts, and here, take back your 100 piſtoles too we 
will have none of your money. _ ge 
W bat then, has the Colonel got any? 


e. SHIT Ko 
„ What does he live on, then? | 
FE Reb}. Upon credit, © till turned out of doors, and 
then upo The Colonel is gone from here. 
Hauk you, Wermans; we muſt puniſh this ſcoundrel of 
- a landlord, who has turned him out of his houſe, 
ar. Out of his houſe !—with all my heart, my 
66 Jad. a I | #5 | | &. | IT Fs 
e Suppoſe we lay wait for him at night, as be 
comes from the cellar, and drub him ſoundly, 
er., At nigbt, two to one—no, that won't do, 
RN. Or, ſuppoſe we burn his houſe about bis ears. 
oer. Burn his houſc—one may ſee, fellow, that 
Fou are only a camp ſervant, aud no ſuldicr. 5 
Fehl. Or, what if we ſhould play the devil with his 
daughter ? to be ſure ſhe is horribly ugly. Fg 
Har. Pooh, that is not now to do, perhaps ; or if it 
is, you want no help. But neither do l.“ [il go and 
teach the raſcal.—1 think the devil has broke loole 
EEE... | 3 among? 


4 


* 


( 


8 883 — de rene 
better let us leave theſe ſcoundrela, and go to the 
Crimea, my . bk | RE "1 „ 


5 0 'T * 4 u. 3 SW | 


v4 - 3 


I hateto come into this houſe ; but 1 mull A cis 
letter from my maſter to the ſtrange lady. I wiſh 1 were 
rid on't ; but I don't like to converſe with ladies, they 
are as fond of aſking queſtions, as I am averſe to anſwer- 


"ER 


nung u — ſo the door opens in the very nick, and out 


comes her lad) yC&ip—no, only her WOE at fecond 
hand 


1 bel 


IL. 7 towards the deer ne e Don't 
be uneaſy—Pil "ſend. immediately; (ſees 2 here 
comes ſomething, but _— is to | be made of _— 
a brute. 

1 Vour ſervant. 
1 don't want ſuch a ſervant. 

12% Only a compliment, and compliments 3 
ſeldom any meaning. 1 have A leuer * 7 — 
your lady. 

Li, {ſnatching it) Givei "s JADE 

Keb. My maſter—my — 2 . ee 

you will deliver it. 

2257 Well, * elſe ? 2s a 4 
6 My maſter knowi u that the way 

to the miſtreſs lies 2 2 ſhe 9221 8 
be ſo good as to grant him the ä * a few minutes 
converſation with her. | 


an * 
4 * 


CY 


Liſ. With me! | 
Robf. With the maid 3 pardon m me, if I call you out 
of your name; a quarter of an hour only—but alone 
| quite alone—he has ſomething to wy. 574 p 
| 8 92 | S Lif. | 


— (4 ) 
. Aid I ave a grea deal £0 fay o hin too. Let 
| him come. 
Yes; but when wilt i i be moſt convenient to 


© Rolf. 
you? about duſk, I ſuppoſe, 
Lif. Whenever he pleaſes. But where are all the 


* -Colonel's other ſervants ? You were not with him in 


A Saxony. 


Rob ; I was then Gck in the hoſpital. 
' What were you ? 
His groom. 
And what are you now? | 
- Hr Every thing. I have now my choice of titles. 
His e retinue ſtands in my ſhoes. 


5 1 hat the deuce could he ſee i in your face, to 2 
11 u in | | 
Honeſty, perhaps. | 

He is 4 a ue ſervant that has nothing but 
102 47 to recommend him. William, the valet, was 


4 = another creature; where is he? 


Nah, Gone to make a tour : and he will cut a figure 
| in his travels, — — 5 
in. | 
4 21 He has not run away with it ? 
©  Robf. No, no; but he was to have follow'd us from 
3 Nuremberg, and loſt his way—tha'sall. 
1 + Loan: Lif. A raſcal ! . 
Nobsy. 1 6-7 
1 14 Well, but Philip; why did not the Colonel 
| keep him? though he did not want a huntſman, he was 
© a clever fellow, and could turn his hand to any thing. 
oh. Oh yes, that he could ; and fo the Colonel 
recommended him to the commandant of Spandau. 
Lif. To hunt in a citadel ? | | 
E Oh no, to trundle a wheel-barrow. Philip 
enn burn his hand to any thing a plot to take a few men 
over to the enemy. He is a clever fellow, but he was 
found out. 
The rogue.“ And Martin, che coachman? 
* 3 » Gone to take a ride. | 
3 * + a EE? e eee 


( 41 ) 


Reh. Ye 1 about a month ago, e rode to water 
with my maſter's only remaining borf * a retif 


1 4 beaſt, and—ran away with him. 


* 'Lif. The villain !”* 3 
Ref. My poor maſter will never PTR get fuck a 2 
coachman again. _ | 
Liſ. After that, I'm afraid to inquire after * 
the running footman. | 
Ke. Oh, he is on the King's eſtabliſhment for life. 
Lif. What, i in a royal hot Abele ? | 
| Robf. In a priſon royal. Fred. picked up ſome | 
_ agreeable acquaintances, borrowed my maſter's name, 
and money ſometimes ; in ſhort, was too genteel for 
maſter ; and ſince he "= us, the police has taken fi \ fich I 
a liking to him, that it ſpares no og to keep him from 
over-heating himſelf by hard running. He was an excel- 
lent runner, to be ſure ; but — A no running againſt -- 
deſtiny. He was born for a more eleyated firuation. 4 
Lu. Oh, the wretch! * 
Rebf. So, Mr. William, and Philip, and Martin, and 


Frederick, were all your friends and acquaintances, C 


Madam. And ſo Rohf to be off, without ſayi | 
your ſervant. * 4 [Eur 4507 


s * N * ms - WY 


. - 2446463 
* 


. 

'1 Arve that — thank you, Rohf— 2 did indeed 
{ct too little value upon honeſty, Who the deuce have 
we here ? ſomebody for the Colonel, by. the uniform. 


80 
8 8 E E N E . 55, 4 


3 armans. Liſetis. 


mar. So, while I went to ſeek the ſcoundtel, Rolf 
i e, and | forgot to aſk him where che Colonel is. ” 
Do you ſcek Colonel Holberg? 
War, Yes, my pretty laſs 3 do you know him 5 
* Yes ; and eſteem him 8 


. 


E = . 
"Wor. Do you ? why then ] eftcem ye u. Look you, | 
 chought you a pretty girl, at firſt look; now you are 


© twice as pretty. But pray did this — of a land- 
blond turn the Colonel out of his apartment 7, 
er. And the aum ul really you that the Co- 
Poel had no money © % 
4 52 "Why has he any? . _ 
. Heaps. He does not know himſelf how ack 
q he has, nor who owes him. I myſelf do for one; and 
© am now come to pay him a lietle balance. Look here 
are an bundred piſtoles of his in this bag, and an hun- 
dec ducats in this 4 
5 . Indeed ! why then has he Sod a ng ? 
| Ls ha believe 1—10 ome bauble—he 
no longer cared for. 
; No, no *twas no bauble z but a very coftly 
1 nin and came to him from hands 5 


ar. So, ſo; that will be the caſe from hands 


. — y ay x ſuch thin frequently put a man in mind 
N = WET Likes to or 


t; and then he parts with 
.. 4; —=—_ of cht. 5 
ow ! 


. 9 Strange things happen to a ſoldier 3 in winter 
quarters : not having any thing to do there, he makes 
© Scquaintances, which he means, like his chamber fire, to 
Jaſt only for the winter; but which the kind ſoul, with 
w tow be n makes it, imagines is to laſt for life—t.en 


he finds a ring upon his finger ; he ſcarcely 
knows how it got there z and frequently would give the 


finger to get quit of it again. 

Li Ro have ſuch things ever happened to the 
Colone! ? 
* Ay, certainly; eſpecially in Saxony: there, 

u had. he had ten fingers on each hand, he 
have had all the twenty fl of rings. 


Li. Indeed !—will you wait for me a few al, 2 


| gill 1 deliver this letter to my lad)? 1 cue d bin have a 
| ——_— chat with — Wy, 


__ SCENE 


is) 


8 © K N >: 
r M20, TOTES 
| | | | Wn mans 1 8 
A fine girl true; but L ought not to hive promiſed 
her to ow I muſt go and IT the Colonel—he would: 
rather pledge his things than take my money—a y, that 
er .—How ſhall I make him—l have it 
ptain Marloff s widow was ſaying, the laſt time 1 ſaw . 
her, that ſhe did-not know how to pay the Colonel what 
her huſband owed him: when I called to-day, to pro» 
miſe her the loan of five hundred crowns, the was one, 
and I dare ſwear has not been able to pay that will 'do 
tis a pretty, fweet, charming girl, to be ſure z but the: 
"NT" Tay muſung, me-tsthe Colonel.) 1 


8 | E. N E VII. f oe We 
- Of. Whoa ts 


Wor. Oh, Colonel, 2 3 
for the care you have taken of my money. Roh 
. it me again ; and as you, in caſe of any acti» 


. dent, muſt make it good, I cannot-aſk you, now you are 


in ſtrange quarters, to take charge on't any longer. 
Col. (/miling) But pray how long are you become 
& Circumipecl f 22 
Har. One cannot now a- da ys look too aſteer 
one's money — but this is not all I had to ſay. Here, 
Captain Marloffs widow has | ſent you an hundred 
ducats, in part of what her huſband owed * * will 
ſend * ＋ the remainder next . | | 
- - Warmans!: | 
We. Well, why don't you take it I 
Cl. Good Heavens the beſt ane combined | 
to-day to plague: me moſt, bs + 
Mar. Sir! 
Ci, Warmans, when I tell you, that — 
. 1 has been here this ma, wy 9 
Va ron The devil the has! ft 2121-3 axe a "ny 


a) 


0 And thit the debt is all acquitted, what will you I 


-fay then? © 
ee. Say, that I have told a Te, which is very 
© foolith; as man that is not in the 2 is ſure to be 
E * detected. 
Z Col. And wes? you blut ? 
Wer. Yes, but what will he do that dt; me 
" tofuch an artifice ? Look you, Colonel, were J to fa 
that 1 don't know and feel for your ſituation, I houl 
tell another lic, and I have no luck at a lie, you ſee. 
Col. Warmans, I know your affection, but 


{elf thetown-talk for a dirty world, than oblige a friend, 
by borrowing his money, 
Cd. 1 vt, tis out of character. 


day, when 
, your groom was milling with your canteen ; you 
- came to me—Warmans, ſays you, have you any thing 
"to drink ?—1 reached my flaſk— you drank—did you 

not ? was that out of character? Vet, on my ſoul, a 
draught of ditch water at that monent was of more value 
"than ſuch traſh at preſent: take it then, my dear Colo- 


- mankind. © 
. irn 


now you will not; that alters the caſe (anzrily), You 


| — — 3 
3 dor debbor! f 


who once took off from you the ſtroke that would have 


life be of leſs value than this trumpery . 


ufferable boaſting. Yes, I with pleaſure acknow- 


ledge, that 1 twice have 0 my life to you: But 


=Y 


* * 
— 
— % S. 
: 


ur. You would rather ſeil, pawn, and make your- 


War. of charater—not a bit, On a ſultry | 
— ſun and the enemy had ſet us in . 


nel, and look upon it as water ſent for the general uſe of - 


War. At hrſt *twas out of character z you could not; 
"will not be my-debtor—are Pow not e then * 


] . "bo you. Or do you e | 


Cleft you down: and another time lopped of an arm juſt 
— a piece to pour inevitable death into your , 
Doom : What can make you more in debt, 4 that 


rr 


Cl. Warmans, we are alone ; *tis well we are : the ; 
0K of a third petſon would render 1uch diſcourſe 


( 45 


= yl, en, ka been ver enn ide, . 
done full as much for you? 


War. Only the opportunity, my. brave Colonel ; 


but do not grudge me an opportunity — take this. 


Col. Warmans, why will you not underſtand me? I 
ſay, it is improper I ſhould be your debtor, at leuſt ſo 
fituated as I am at preſent. 

War. That is, you will reſerve my purſe *cill | 
have no occaſion to borrow 11898 fro fend 
705 You have, yourſelf, RES for your money. 

Wer. None—whoever wants a Serjeant Major will 


give him ſubſiſtence, 


Cel. You have, to raiſe you to a level with your 
merit, fincE I cannot. | 

War. | have no views beyond my ſtation z and ſcorn 
promotion. that is no reward, In ſhort, at preſent I have 
no need of money : you have z your affairs muſt ſoon be 
' ſettled, and then you ſhall repay with nl 1 
it you on intereſt, IE 4 

Col. No more, I' not hear of ic. 

Har. On my foul, it is on intereſt chat 1 lend: 


What, thought I often to myſelf —what will become 


thee, Warmans, in thy old age, when many years ad 


many wounds bave made an halbert too heavy for th 


hand -u hen thou haſt nothing left, and wh thou mu 
ſhame the honour of thy former lite and go.a begging? 
No, thou ſhalt not go a begging, "gs thought = thou halt 
go to Colonel Holberg; he will ſhare his utmoſt penny 
with thee—thou ſhalt baſk in his better forrune—thed 


thy grey huirs unſullied by diſgrace; rr - 4 


honourable grave, as ecomes an old 


Col, Well, comrade (ſnatching bis band), and don't 
you think fo Rift ? bg ” 


4 ar. No, not now; he that will not accept from, M0 
me when he wants, and ] have—will not give rs when | 


o, it muſt, 


he hat, and . ſince it muſt 


(gong. . 
Gl. Do not drive me to madneſs} Ueda bind 1f1 
dure you upon my honour, that I kave money or the 


prefent— 


te) 


© grefent—ifT aſſure you, that, when I want, you ban be 

4$ N the firſt perſon | apply to, will you be ſatisñed 1 
| War, Yes, give me your hand upon _— 
—_ Here Paul—an@ naw ta. no more. 
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Colonel. Harmans... Liſena. : 


De What ſtill here, Mr. Serjeant ? / ſees the Colmel } 
nnd you too, Colonel? Pit be with you in an inſtant. 
* (rans back. } ; 
= Co. Thatis the perſon I came to ſpeak t to. Why 
em acquainted, Warmans, 
War. Oh, yes. | 
"To. And yet you were not * me in Thuriogis, 
For. No, 1 was at Leipſie about the accoutrements 
mhen making Our acquaintance, indeed, is not many 
minutes old, t new trend{bips are warm, they fay.— 


12 8 


Oh, here 1. in, ( Re-enter Liſetta with aletter.Y 1 


Col. My gear Liſetta, have you given the * 
letter? | | 
Ta, not dee retarn—— 
Y 7 A 8 ˖ | ) 
A 1 ©, your own letter. il. 
Cual. — a0t read 18 55 
. O la! yes willingly ; but we can't read writ» 
—_— do you ſee, and fo——— 
$ Do nor jeſt with my mifery ; ſhe muſt read it. 
3 7 Tdon't jeft—Your's is ſach a crampt hand, that 
2 fires you will come and read it for her—to explain 
E ay thing we ſhould not underſtand. 
e That every word, every look, every ſmile may 
make me feel the imenſiry wake: lofs—Has ſue no pity 
= Tiey, no none z ſhe's now dreſſing ; but expeQs 
= cage and be killed preciſely at eleven o'clock. 
U, but you had ſomerl:iag to ſay to me in private 
be g pardon, we are not in private. 
"Ce. Sufficiently ſo, © bad 1 any thing to ſay x but 
* ince your lady has not read my letter,” 


I War. Hoſb! buſb! my 8 


CY 


Cans 


- Li. Sulfciemly ſo !—What do no ſecrets : 
from the Serjeant, then? * ſe 


. Cel, No, none. 
> And yet r you hae. .  ;: 
Gol. Why ſo? r 
Mar. Ay, why fo my pretty laſs? 2 2 


Lif. Eſpecially ſecrets of a certain en 
and all full, Mr. Serjeant. 8 


1 Whip _—_ on Nis finger, Mr. * (at 
K on @ riag 5 = 
Why, 3 8 he —— 
War. Huſh ! huſh ! my ſweet girl dur you unders | 
fand xd» jobs better. * 1x" 
AK Warman's, I am ET WAGE " ig 
ell, if it was only a joke, I will frgieit its 
* * you promiſe never to joke ſo again. 

Cel. I'll anſwer for him, 
Liſ. Very well, only aun: t let Him anſwer tu. young © 
fare you well. . 

Col. But if I wk come, Liſetta, let her at leaſt 
read my letter previous to my coming do give i ber, 
will ſave—'tis open! : 
I.. La, fo it is !—who the deuce can have becky ijt 
open? But indeed we have not read it, and won't, we 
are determined, 'till the writer comes himſelf, Do 
come, Colonel—and hark you—don*t come in boots, 
with your hair unpowdered and about your ears - but 
make yourſelf ſmart and ſpruce ; you are a little too ter- 
* too Pruſſian at preſent. 
"Col. I willCome, Warmans. 
W ar. Directly I want only one word wi: che 
Col. With whom, Liſetta? [afede) ei don't 2 
& that.“ (ι, Well, you'll follow * CES 
War. lamediately. 


——— 


Lif. Well, Mr. ws. fingers ans all fl 1 | 
of ang. Heavens * us! 3 


Fd 


* 


eh 


Nr. © Nay, prithee no mote of that, *twas all a joke, 
I tell you. 8 rather give a nirg to ſuch a — 
gitl as you, than get twenty, though taey were all dia- 
monds. Shall I come dreſt too, as well as the Colonel? 
4 _ 'Lif. Come as you pleaſe, and my eyes will not be of- 
 Ffended: but for that very reaſon, my ears muſt be more 
© Upon their guard, you are ſo apt to joke. 
ar. You may believe me; ſor he is a ſcoundre}, 
and no ſoldier, that would deceive fo fweet a maid. I 
"mult haſten after the Colonel, for 1 don't know where 
he quarters—God-be w'ye. (ies ber and.) 5 
be like to you, Mr. Serjeant. (Exit Warmans) 
"What a hearty ſmack !—Well, I begin'to fear, with the 
reſt of my country-folks, that theſe Pruflians are irre- 


Ullible, | | .= Life, 
* 3 5 3 RG F 
1 


1 * 1 * fog 135 
* | | wo 


So Barc eſs, Liſetia. X 


7+. Mu. him marry you, do 50d : . 
SDer. Yes, this day, before the arrival of wy _— | 


et —_—_ * * 


6 
L,, In the character of an eloped, di ſinherited 


10 Lord, *twill never do—a man to whom the bride's 


65 poverty is held out as an inducement to matrimony. 


„ will make as much haſte as a child when it is told 


* to come and be whipt. | 
| Bar. Holberg, you'll allow, is an excegtion z his 


whole letter breathes ſuch a noble ſoul, that his very re- 
fuſal endears him ſtill the more—A man ade oor | 
ſentimenty——— 


Lif. Honour and "> OD? dane Ma'am, what man 
can brave the ridicule of being half a century behind the 


. faſhion ? 


Bar. He can—]T know him, Liſetta ; he that now 
refuſes the rich Baroneſs, would contend 2 the 
whole world for his Caroline, when poor enough to 


ſtand in need of his aſſiſtance. 


L. Pray does he owe theſe encomiums to the good 


opinion you have of him, or— 


Bar. Or myſelf, out with it. 

Li. Well then — tis out. 

Bar. Why both, perhaps. 
 Li/. But what opinion will your uncle have? Won't 
he be apt to think you very eager for a huſband, that 
you could not wait a few hours till his arrival—and ma 


not he make the jeſt too true for us to laugh at? 


Bar. No, Litetta—my uncle will be the frit to laugh 
at the jeſt when ſucceſsful : but he is proud—hates the 
Pruſſians— and ſhouid he arrive before we have lured - 


Holberg from this eagle-flight, he will interpret the 


word bencur in our Colonel's refuſal by the word con- 


| tempt, and. break off the match, perhaps, for ever. 
Holberg, on the other hand, is reſolute 


Lij. The ſtrength of his reſolution i is rather dubious, 


I think, when he doubts of i it bimſclf give him only 
more line, my lady. 


Har. How can! ?—my uncle- 


Liſ. Will ſettle his whole — upon you. Can 
any mortal reſiſt a Danae and a golden wower together ? 

Bar. You miſtake his character, Liſetta: that ho- 
our, which love now "ws almoſt * in bis inter- 


(i904 ) 


1 n will be axdiactbs edt 
© ofthe Count——Yes, I am ſure I am night; fo * 
Four cues, np | 
tif. We my lady—T adviſe ) | 
Bar. Then pray don't adviſe me; for nothing is 
more troubleſome than advice one has determined not to 
take, Come, I will make an agreement with you. Let 
me manage as I ' pleaſe with my Colonel, and * wall 
manage juſt as you pleaſe with your Serjeant, 
2 My Serjeant. 
Bar. Oh! if you deny it fo ſeriouſly, it is ; paſt 2 
I have not ſeen him yet; but from every word 
have heard you ſay of him I am afraid you cannot tell 
4 —— comes the Colonel to compre N 


s c EN 5 We 


| Baroneſs.  Lifetta. Cc Lnel. 


Bar, Ah! Colonel, are you here? 

Cel. Yes, Madam, f am come to beg you would— 

Bar. Pardon your late behaviour—*'tis well you _ 
were ſo quick in . it: if you had not, I ſhould have 3 | 


very flow in granting it, I can tell you; for I am 


f very angry; (/oiling) nay, l am 
I am ſorry for it but 


Bar. Well, well; if you are ſorry for it, I muſt hors - 
give it, l believe. (edi out ber band for bim to kiſs: be * 
beta tes, but dbes it.) Well, what now? 1 

Cal. Oh, my Caroline ! "bad you but read my letter. | 
Bar. Your letter Oh! ay, | ſhould have read it, | 


to be ſure—What became of it, Liſetta? But you c 

der me what it was you wrote. | 13 
, C4, What honour dictated? 1 1 
N Bar. Which muſt have been, that you would never ſ 


abandon a woman of honour, whole affections you had 
engaged. Well, well; 1 would racher hear you tell 
me all that. 
I Col. Madam, I meant to tell you, that our ſepara- 
tion muſt be imputed, not to me, but to inevitable tate ; 


which calls you to the enjoyment of every baff. _- 3 
| eds, 91 


Fo @-1 


friends, fortune, and your country can afford: while it 
fixes me here, to ſuffer the extreme of wretchedneſs in 
vindication of my injured honour : for if it does not te- 
ceive the fulleſt teparation— 
Bar. But Holberg-— 5 

Cal. If I lov'd you lefs, Madam. I 

Bar. Holberg, talk no more of love: you are fs 
flave of honour, and know not what love is. I have 
loved indeed ; for never, till your cooler reaſon ſhewed 
me how diſhonourable it was to involve the obje@ of 
one's affection in our misfortunes, did I refle& upon my 
own condition; but now you have aun me 1 
I never can be yours. 

_ Col. Madam! 

Bar. Yes, I will not be behind-hand wich pos 4 in 
dignity of ſentiment, tho” my love is ſtronger. Your 
misfortunes are not probable z mine are certain, 

Cel. Your misfortunes ! 

Bar. Ves, Sir, m 21 but perhaps 2. you 
have already heard of them them Oh, Holberg! 
have borne al, but ſuch a reception from the man 1 | 
loved! So unex a a in n 


= krikes more than 


Cel. By heavens 


Bar. Nay, do not — often have you ſworn - 


but 1 will not complain No, I acquieſce im the 


neceſſity of cancelling our engagemente— Oh! fare you 
well. (ging.) 


Cu. Stay, Caroline my dear Caroline, whicher are = 


you going? = 
Bar. To hide the tears I cannot ſtop. 
Col. Hear me, my love. + 
Bar. No, no! I have heard too much—may-you * 
happy in the accompliſhment of your purſuits may — 


be happy and forget the n ns 5-40: whom 
have made fo. _— 


8 E NE In. 
| Colmel. Liſetta. 


\ Col. Her tears—Caroline ! doin | = 
4A, (going fi ws. | 


(nn) 


2g; as, Colonel! not ruſh into « lady's cham- 
Misfortunes, did not ſhe fay ? 
2 Certainly, the misfortune of lofing you aſter— 
77. — —— ſor 
Lip. hy acrificing every thin u. 
Col, For me? How, cing ? ſpeak, — . 
Li. Why ſhould I conceal the affair, ſince it cannot 
be concealed much longer, if you do not already know 
it: we have eloped. Ihe Count, her uncle, deteſting 
every thing that was Proflian, at his returu from Italy, 
objeQted to you—ſhe perſiſted ; he made another match, 
which the refuſed; a quarrel was the conſequence. He 
has diſinherited her 3 the negle& and contempt of all her 
acquaintance followed—W hat could we do—but leek 
the man through whom 50 
Col. Enough; I have heard enoug 2 Come, let me 


_ 


eee. 1 matt foo ke 


tif. If you are determined to x * again, ſtay 
here a little; the did intend going out, and the coach is 


* ready at the door: I will go, and put her in mind of it. 


(afide) *T will do Well, cheſe men are but weak veſ- 
; with all their boalted rength. - [Exit Liſetta. 


8 c E N E IV. 

How have I injured the ſweet, the 3 creature, 
who has ſuffered 10 much upon my account! But I will 
ak pardon, and the will grant it: yes, I know ſhe will; 
and I will redouble my attention to her happineis, that 
the may never recollect her loſs——but here the comes z 
how _” ! 
eiii E v. 

Baroneſs. Co el, "Lifetta. 


Bar, ( feigning not to fee the a The cage 
, come? My fn, Life, | 3 


when we are both un 


as #29 
| Col. Whither are you going? +» 7 
Dar. (afedding | 5s) Out, Colonel, and I have 
treſpaſſed on my hour, I believe: you will excuſe me, 
Sir. (cot ce | 2+ ls | 
ol. {flepping between her and the dior] Can it be 
true, that I have heard, my Caroline? I am not worthy 
of ſo much affection, but 
Bar. $o, Liſetta, I perceive how well you deſerve 


my confidence,  _ . 
„it can be no ſecret, 


Liſ. Confidence! La, Madam 
that has been done ſo publicly. | 
Cual. Let all reſentment ceaſe : forgive me, my love- 
ly creature, ſome expreiſions addreſſed to your ſuppoſed 
pre eminence, and not to you: yet was it well done to 
diſtruſt the man who adores you above but no 
more of that; perhaps you would not aggravate my mifſ= 
fortunes by ſo ſudden a recital of your own, Love finds 
à thouſand fond excuſes in my breaſt z and does it not 
in yours, my Caroline? „ „ 
Bar, Were I to feign indifference, it is ſo foreign to 
my temper, that every eye would penetrate the thin dif 
guiſe, I love you ſtill, and loving till, am but the 
more determined not to add to your misfortunes. My 
fate calls me to ſome obſcure aſylum yz your's fixes you 
here to face your accuſers, and brave the extreme of 
_ miſery, in vindication of your injured honour, Cy 
Cel. So I thought and ſpoke, while reſentment ſo 
clouded my reaſon, that Love itfelf could not pervade 
the gloom z but its her, Pity, with the more keen ſenſe 
of another's anguiſh, ſoon opened every avenue to the 
warm beams of tenderneſs. Through me, Caroline, 
you have 16ſt fortune, friends, and country ; through 
me you muſt regain them; 'tis a debt Lowe the world 
and ou. . | 
Bar. But our preſent ſituation. _ - 
Cal. It is our preſent ſituation I confider, We love 
ed when both were 2 and let us do ſo ſtill, 
ort unate ; equality is ſtill the firm- 
eſt bond of love. Oh, if my Caroline but loved as [ 
do, I ſhould be to her what ſhe is to me, a full atone - 
Ment for all that fortune can deprive us bs 


E 3 Bars 


(54) 
_ 2 "I Why will you 1 22 * 
© Af. (afde t the Calmel) Ye bene; now 1s your 


Col. You have given yourſelf to me by the moſt ſa- 
cred contract; I call _ you now for the performance; 
11 J will not ſtay here an hour 
beyond it. 

Lif. The day! Thor, ths Colonel) Are you mad ? 
* this very this very minute: ſhe may 

e. 
Ee. Since fortune has made bankrupt every y fund of 
© happineſs, but love, ab; why delay to _ — at leaſt 
beyond the power of her malice? Let me me entreat you 


tis very day to— 


Bar. To-day! *tis too ſoon, *tis too late, tis too 
l. It never can be too late, or too early, to be hap- 
p: you muſt conſent. 
. How weak are women's reſolutions! I can re- . 
fuſe you _ 
Cui. hen am bleſt indeed: (ig ber band) in a 
few * . 1 be here again, to condnct you as my 
= bride to the ſolemnization of our marriage. _ till 
wen, my — lovely Caroline. 


SCENE VI. 


Baroneſs. Lauts. 


Bar. Give me joy, girl. 

Li. Of beggary, madam? 1 

Bar. was it not an excellent Ghame | ? 

Li. wi it was begging a huſband, ſay the beſt 
ont; and I that have not your ladyſhip's purie, would 
be loath to do that before were ſix and twenty by af 
own reckoning. | 5 
Bar. Don't be too poſitive of that, before you are in 
of loſing the man you like; in that caſe, 185 
would do exactly what I have done. 

- Liſ. No, indeed I would not. 

Bar, You would not, Liſetta 


| Li. 


( 5s ) 
Liſ. Lord, no, Ma'am. “Poor to 
4 make it marketable, requires — on the outſide, 


& though rich cake does not. eyday ! what 2 
— 


Barmeſs. FA Count Bell: 


Dell. (without Le maudit impertinent! 
Bar. Some perſon to the Colonel. 
Bell. Centers with ſpits on his clothes, as if pla be 
dances in, brnſbing bis clothes, and not looking at t * 5 5 
Dere has happen me one great malheur, wy dear Colo- 
nel, I take a die hberte. 
Li. What rare feather is this bird of, that be plumes 
himſelf ſo much upon it? 

Bell. (putting up his bruſh, looking on his clutbes, axd 
dancing up to the Baroneſs ) 4 ca, ſuffer at preſent, dat, 1 
embraſſe you. ( epens his arms as te embrace the Baroneſs.) 
dir! | 


Bell. Ah, mon Dieu! I not right: / looking about * 


Madame, I beg one million of pardon; I——mais oui, 
dis is ſon apartement. | 


Bar. The Colonel is juſt gone down ſtairs, Sir 3 | 


wonder you did not meet him. 
Bel. Eh non, I no meet him, I come up die ada" 


eſcalier; mais Mademoiſelle be perhaps the fer of * 
Colonel ? 


Bar. No, Sir. 
Bell. His couſine, au moins J 
Bar. No, Sir. 


Bell. Ah ha! he is marti widout annonce us, ot 
peut - ètre- 

Bar. Sir t— What the deuce ſhall I ſay to him? You 
may ſtill overtake the Colonel, Sir; he cannot be far, 
Bell. Mademoiſelle is not of dis contre, or tres af- 
ſurement 1 will have die honneur to be acquaint? 

Bar. No, Sir. | 
Bell. Frangoiſe, peut-etre ? 
+ No, dir, I am German. 


 ® Colonel; her 


5 Eo 
"Fell. Mademoiſelle, I make to you my complimens, 


you be German; eh, be den, it no can be. 
| Dor. Sir, I hope——( anzrily ) 


Dell. Parvlieu, what fool l am! I mean German of 
Liv contree, oh! in Vienne. dat is quite another tingue. 


Bor. I am not from Vienna, Sir, 
Bell. Of Baviere, peut-etre? 
Bar. No, Sir, | 


Bell. Nor of Weſtphalie ? 
z—H * Rs : 

Bell. No die Palatinate? 

Bar. No, Sir. 

Bell. Ni of die Saxony ? 

Ber. Yes, Sir. E 


Bell. -Oh, vraiment, I was ſure of dat; die Saxon 


ladie be de lofly angel, au reſte. Di Electeur ſhould in 


my advice, to conquer hts enemies, have raiſe one armie 
of die ladie z but den dey be no invincibles non plus, 
I have di honneur to ſerve the Kingue two campaignes, 
and afliſte in all the great actions he did do dete; but 


tho? of di vainqueur, Mademoiſelle, I was captit all de 


time 1 was be dere. O dey are ſharming pour cela. 


T make to de Colonel my felicitations, Mademoitelle ; 


ah, how amiable you be! die beauty feature, die fine 
hair, die eye ſo full fire, die ſhape fo degagee ; ah, you 
be ſo raviſhing, Mademoitelle ? (rating bold of ber hand.) 
Bar. Sir, (withdrawing it.) | 
Liſ. 2 Sir, you had ſomething to ſay to the 
ady ſhip will ſee him preſently. 

Bell. Her ladythip ! diable! (afiie) Eh yes, my 


Pritt enfant, I have a great deal for ſay him. I come 
Fm di levee du miniſtere, and as | run here, one Ger- 
man brutal run bru againſt me, and put me in di terrible. 


condition dat you fee ; mais my great malheur is, 1 have 


no di tems to take fatisfaftion immediately; for if he 


kill me, 1 no come perhaps to tell die news no mon cher 
Colonel, who will do me di honneur de m*accompagner 
in one little half hour, ſous di rampart, to 


| you are ſo degagee, fo manierce, ſo well dreſt, ſo 
perten, dat I take you fur my compatriote, impoſſible 


3 


huſband, that I could not ſtay a few hours till his ar- 


NE / 
9) 

Bar. To a duel, Sir? oi a 

Bell. Duel + eh que non, Mademoiſelle ? Di Kingue 
have forbid die duel, tres expreſſement, only to a ten- 


contre, mi lady. 


Bar. Oh heavens! . 
Bell. Peſte que je ſuis bète! No, no, your Lady- 


ſhip: it be no neceſſaire dat de Colonel come. It be one 
complimen I make ſome oder friend ; but in caſe I be 
_ kill, tell him I very happy -—all his affairs are make 


quite à {on avantage; de Kingue have reſtore him all, 
all: but I beg pardon, I have no time to ſay no more? 
I muſs make haſte and dreſs me for my rendezvous, leſt 
I have le malkeur to be found after my death in this dir- 

ty condition. I am au deſeſpoir dat I no can have one” 
entretien more long, wid one ſo amiable ladie. I kits 
your hand touſand time. Jjuſqu' 4 revoit. {going outs 
turns bis head) Mais, vat your name, Madame? (gers 


dancing off, without waiting the end of her anſwer.) , 


| Bar. Bruchſal. Whom ſball I tell the Colonel He 


3 already out of hearing. Was there ever ſuch a ſtrange 


wixture of politeneſs and impertinence, vivacity ans 
ſang froid, good nature and irritability ? What will de ⁵ 
the conſequence Fo © —_— 
Li. That he will go home, put on a clean pair of 
ſtockings, and then dance off a contrary way to his ap- 
pointment. 


Bar, But you hear he is the Colonel's friend, Li- 


ſetta. 


Liſ. We have not heard that from the Colonel; 


Madam. | 


Bar. Would he were come, to prevent any miſchief, - 
Ii Would he were come for a much better em- 
ployment. Now I may give you joy; for whatever you” 
may think, your uncle won't be diſplcafed that the Co- 
lonel's circumſtances are no worle than he thought 


them. — Vou may profecute your fcheme with ſafety. 


Bar. But my uncle may think me very eager for a 


rival. _ 


* 


6% + 
, Ti. Heyday, the wind is changed; ſure ſuch a 
light puff as that Frenchman could aged; the weather- 


Bar. I don't know; not to-day, perhaps. 

Li. Not to-day ? 

Dar. To — me, by his obſtinate ade, to the 
neceſſity ol. 
news were true, how I would puniſh him. 

Te. Puniſh, a fig's end. You may do that after- 
wards z you will OPT 2 It more in your OY 
NOW — 

"Bar... To our agreement, Liſetta. 


22 Well, that was to tell lies to the Colonel 3 not 


to hold my tongue to you, I hope. 
Bar. Not to give advice, remember. 


Zi}. I had rather it had not been to take it. But, | 
my lady, wy ſhould be in white 3 won't you —_— 


your dreſs ? 


-Lif. No; that's ominous, REY 11 wife 


near the moment of matrimony, no would be the laſt 
—Wwars i ſhould think of. What can The have in her head? 
Ber. | wiſh the Colonel were come. 
Lil. That is a good gn, however, and a wo- 
man may be as imparient 
ing her lover, as of pleaſing herſelf, 


= * 2 Madam, the drefing-room window overlooks 
| the ſtreet ; let us go and look out for him. ? 


. 1 3 but I * change my dreſs for 
E - all chat. [ Exeunt. 


- END OF THE FOURTH ACT» 


cock! Don't you intend to be married, then, my lady ? 


Gad if 1 thought the Frenchman's 


or an opportunity of torment- 


. Bar, Hark ? no, tis nobody. I confeſs ! know not 
whether | tag By or c aſide — ke can the Co- 


ACT: 


oC 1 E 


| Colonel, and afterward; Warmans, 


1 is aids to pads me the happieſt FRE 


Ah, Warmans ! the very man that I was wiſhing for. 


Mar. And lam out of breath with n you. I 


have excellent news for you. | 
Cal. I don't want news; 1 want money, man; 
Quick, quick give me what you have; and then en- 
deavour to get as much more as you can. : 
War, Well, did not I fay now, that he would not 
deign to borrow, till he could repay with the right hand, 
what he borrow*d with the left? 
Col. Pooh; don't trifle, Warmans; Iam io-haſe. 


Heaven knows when 1 chall be able to repay 1 8 


But 
War. 1 don't trifle z the Treaſury has orders to pay 


yu all demands upon 1t. 


Cel, Who told you ſo? 
Vor. Comte Bellair. 
Col. Bellair wiſhes it, as you "do, 'Warmars .— 
that's all. 5 

War. Wiſhes it! *. La it, Sir; ad would have 


come again to tell it himſelf but that he is juſt now 


put under an arreſt, to prevent another duel, 
(ul. Another ducl !—nothing but age, I fee, will 


mellow the petulance of that 3 champaigne; and 


as to hs news, were it true, ſhould not I have been the 
In ſhort—money, lad, mo- 


War. 


firſt acquainted with it? 


12 


=_—_ 4 - 


Ni. wich all m heart ;; there are the hundred 
piſtoles 3 and here are the hundred ducats. 

Col. Warmane, take the hundred piſtoles to Rohf. 
He muſt go immediate! , and redeem the ring I pled 
this morning. 1 not have it known that I had 
_ parted with it a moment for millions. You ſee, War- 

mans, that I have recourſe to you, and to you only : 

but I ſhall want a great deal more. 
ar. Leave that to me: for a ſmall diſcount, I can 
get the purchaſe-money of my farm immediately. 
Cal. That's well, for——but I muſt let you into 
the whole buſineſs. The Baroneſs you may have ſeen 
| here, is in great diſtreſs. | | 

War. Indeed ! that is terrible. 
cCul. But in a few minutes, ſbe is to be my wiſe, 

War. Indeed! that's delightful. if 

Cel, And ina few days I will go from hence. Who 125 
.— what fortune may await elſe where? Come, ſbare 
it with me, — we will go into ſome 2 ſer-- 
vice... 


. Wer. Shall we, wall we, indeed ? but where, Co- 
lonel, where ? 


Col. Where—why——but v we wil talk of that a ano- 
ther time. 


Mar. Oh, my dear Colonel, fer us go to-morrow ! 
or why not to-day. I'll ſoon gather all our little bag-, 


gage together, Colonel ! there is a charming war a going 
to be in the Crimea z what do you think on't ? 


| Cal. Why, I will think on't. But now go, War- 
mans=- | 


Ver. Huzza! to the Crimes, march, my lads. 


8 c EN E I. 


Colonel, $f 


What a ſenſation! my whole ſoul is on the wing, 
My own misfortunes ſtruck-me below myſelf : her mit- 

fortunes elevate me. I look round with alacrity, and 
feel, in myſelf, both :eſolution and abilities, equal to the 


greneſ undertakings. But I loſe time b) chis | * 


 -_ 


r 


| wrong bias. 


( 61 ) 4. my 
find her waiting in her bride's attire ; for women, in 
every. ſituation, attend to dreſs. This coat muſt ferve 


for me 3 (looking at bi; coat) the ſoldier whoſe fortune I 
hangs in his ſword-knot, muſt make honour an cxconomy, 
and @conomy an honour, ——Oh ! here they come. 


 Hilberg, Baroneſs. Liſetta. _ FS 

Col. Come away, my lovely bride ; let us make haſte. 

Bar. There is no need to hurry, = | 
Col. Are not you ready, then? 

Bar. Not quite. Pray bave not you a friend, an 


officer, who is a Frenchman ? "SIS | 
| Cal, An officer! a Frenchman ! what is that to be 


| preſent buſineſs? 


JL. A ſinical, dreſſing dancing, fencing, chattering, 


inſignificant—l am ſure, you/don't know bim. 1 


ſure, you don't. 
(el. Not by that deſcription, _ 6 We 
Liſ. There, my lady; did I pot tell you fo, now? 
Dar. Hold your tongue, Liſetta. Who ſerved win 
you two campaigns in Saxony ? — 


Cel. Oh, ho! Bellair, perhaps. If ſo, Liſetta, 190 


do my friend injuſtice; many a plant of manly virtne 


lies hid among the weeds of vanity and vivacity, in che 
breaſt of a young Frenchman ; and thoſe very qualities 


that render him the terror of ſociety till rwenty-hive, © 
make him frequently the idol of ſociety at five and thirty, 
Bellair, in white gloves, is as brave as Achilles in impe- 


* - netrable armour z and for his honour—fave where the 
| fair ſex are concerned 1 e 
Bar. And his veracity? 8 2 


Cl. Is unimpeachable, where vanity can give it-no 


Bar. Then fly to fave your friend ; he is gone to i 
fight a duel, and partly upon your account. | 
Cel. Be under no anxiety, his fighting is prevented; 

| bur come, let's haſte to church. g. 


3 "Ob "i 


Bar. My dreſs 


(6a) 
e. 1s fo becoming, none could wiſh it changed. 


Her. The carriage is not ready. 


Col. Not ready 'ewas at the door, when 1 went 
hence juſt now. 


* Bar, But the coachman is talen ch! no, the 
Harneſs is broke. | 


Col, Liſetta, let chem call a hackney-coach then, 
Bar. Not yet, Liſetta. 


Cal. Heavens ! what can you mean, Madam? 
. 1 mean, * ate interrupted. 


— 


enn iv” 


- Cilonel. Baroneſs. Teen. A King; e 
nl. Whom ſeek you, Sir ? 


. Sir, I have a letter to deliver to yon, from his | 
E Majeſty ; and being in his own hand writing? 1 | 


7 congratulate you on its . 2 
ndeed ! 
Me. You ſhould 8. had it yeſterday 3 but the 
melienger who firſt had charge of it from Potſdam, met 
with an accident, and it did not come into my hands till 
late this morning. I affure you, Sir, 1 have made all 
the haſte I could to find you. b 
i. lam obliged to you for che trouble you hare 
| r t gives money. | 
Me /.. ord ! no, Sir; ſure, Sir, 'tis but my duty | 
there i is n cant bb for that, Sir; O thank you, Sir. 


| Tates the money and exit. 


Cal. Ah! my Caroline, the contents of this will ſeal 
our fate—bur be it what it may—( determined—epens 
and reads.) 

Bar. Mark his countenance, Liſetta 3 tis all true, girl. 
Li Yes, thank Heaven; but pony 
Far. Pray be quiet, once more. 


Cal. Hah! This is indeed like "PRE che Great! 


3 my Caroline, what royal juſtice! what royal fa-, _ | 


your ! more than expected, more than merited ; my for- 
tune, honour, all is repaired again. Sure it is no faſcin- 
dien of my eycs z ah it you, Cue. 


My affairs- 
Y 1 gave you of 


(63) 
Var. Sir, I am not ſo i impertinent. 


Cal. Impertinent ! wh y the letter 1s to your Halbergs 
Caroline, and contains what your uncle cannotytake 


away. You'muſt read it. My foverengn—— 


Bar. Is a great, a good man: but what is chat to | | 
me ? he is not my fovereign. 
Cel. And what do you infer? 


Bar. Why, that you will return into his e . I 


a regiment, be a general perhaps: I congratulate you: 


Col. No, my love, ſin-e fortune has put my ſituatiom f 


once more into my choice, it thall op on my lovely 


bride, whether I ever enter into any ſervice but her own; 


A long farewell to all ambition 3 this very bour ſhalt 
make us one, 


Bar. No, Sir 3 go follow vour better fortune. as 
nour calls, a monarch invites you: but I recommend 
the paths of honour, without intending to accompany 
you.— Accompany did I ſay ! no, clog not your =] 

ent, 


greſs with a poor Saxon runaway z who, it is evi 
muſt owe your hand rather to compaſhon than alfeQion.. 
Honour is the miſtreſs of your heart, Holberg, and would 
be too powerful, if I had no other rival there z Hat Wn 


I fear 
Cel. What, Madam: 
Bar. That you are unfaithful, Holberg? 
Col. Unfaithful! ' 

Bar. Ves; honour, which is but honeſty refined; i is 
ſtill adhered to between man and man with ſcrupulous 
obſervance ; but with weak woman, from whom no ho- 
nourable vengeance can enſue, man, coward man, hides: 
oft diſhonour, for ſuch falſchood is beneath the tide of 


_ cuſtom, and makes a tavern jeſt of what to her i is ſerious 
indeed. 


Cel. Am I ſuch a man? 'Y 
Bar. Let me examine that. How long i is it „ 41 
you wrote to me laſt? E 

Cal. Madam, you know the reaſon why I did not. I 


Bar. Well, paſs over chat——but where's the ring 


! 2 
Dp 
* 


(64) 


* Gal. The r ring, the ring,—plague on 
* it on to-day, 


Jar. Hol 9 Hol 2 
But i ber — ſafe, 
\ Bar. Indeed you have not. 
Cal. Rohf will bring it me . 
_ Bar, No, he will not. How often have you ſworn 
ou would not part with it ! A new paſſion only could 
peri got it from you, Falſe, perfidious man, I fee ou 
Was it for this I left an uncle (father I ſhould call 
— he knew the world better than myſelf, — 
but it is not too late. I know the price of reconciliation 
tis but taking a huſband from his hand, and, Holberg, 
+ here I ſwear *tis from his hand alone * I will take 4 
huſband. 
Col. Cardline! : 
Bar. Here, take this, Sirz there was a at little 
Sura ge I thould have been obliged to give you back 


on't ; I have not 


"agam this pledge of paſt affeQtion : bur take it, Sir, and 


» Pill obey my uncle. 
CCl, "Madam I ſbatl run di rated Madam! 
{takes the ring in a great 3 Do l dream? 
O Caroline, urge me not to madneſs ! Perform your 
Sontract, your vows : take back this ring, which you 
received from me, when we made a mutual exchange of 
pledges of affection: take it, Caroline, and may it be a 
4 time the pledge to ratify the contract that it made 
at firſt. 

Bar, Never=What that ring N that ring 
I never will. 
Sr If * would but look at he expher, now. 


bk KS VT . 
Halberg. Baroneſs. | ene, Reb. 


E _Robf. Sir, Colonel! 

Col, Well. 

Robf., Come here—come quickly, | 

Col. What is the matter? ſpeak, what i is it? 


__ In your ear, Sir. (oper, 


(% 
195 Here have 1 ſtood on burning coals all this l 


| 1 Heaven's ſake have done ! 


Bar, Stay, Liſetta ! ſtay till I have done 3 and hen ; 4 


—— for the luxury of a reconciliation. 2 
Cl, What! 'tis impoſſible —Ihe — ( lala at the " 
Barme s) ſpeak out ! I 
Rech. The landlord ſays that the Baroneſs has the 
ring I be to him z that ſhe reclaimed it as her own, - 
and would not give it back again. 8 
Cl. Js this true, Madam ? No ; it cannot. 
Bar. „ Why not? (laughing } Why not, Holberg ?- 
Cal. (With emotion) 80 it is true then - What e 
ſhocking gleam of light darts on me all at once 
Les; 1 now fee through your falſe, — 
Bar, Falſe! who is falſe? * 
(ul. She that I ne? er vill name again. 
Bar. Holberg! 4. 
Col. Forget my name, Madam — mean ka Y 
with me, *tis evident. Fate too ſeems conſpiring with = 
= peridy, in bringing her own ring ſo opportunely to her- 


nds, ( hoking at the Baroueſs's band, wore bes come” 4 


on) 
. And do you own ou pledg'd that ring Hol- 
berg; the ring you ſwore that nought but de ſhould 
_ Cer deprive you of? Bluſh, Holberg 
Cu. Your ingenuity, Madam !— Sdearh 3 her words 
are daggers —1 cannot anſwer — 


* | Baron:ſs. Liſetta. 17% Wormans (with a 3 4 


moncy- 
6 Wer. Here am I, Colonel. 

Col. (without hoking at him) Who wants you ? 
ar. Here, here's money—a thouſand piſtoles. * 
C. A thouſand devils !—}'ll have none on't. 

War. And as much more, if you pleaſe, Colonel, 

_ Cul. Keep your money. i 
Har. Nay, tis your money—Egad, I believe 8 7 
2988 lee whom you are 2 to— tis I * 


(6) 


3 - Go. Goodneſs is bur hypocriſy ; ; officious friendſhip 
= but deceit. 

. Offcious ! why 1 only fulfilled your own orders. 
Gil. Folfil another then, and rake yourſelf away. 
War. I muſt beg; I muſt i intreat you, Colonel, to 


3 take your money. 


+ How often muſt I tell you 1'11 have none on't ? 
| . Wer. Let who will take it then for me. . Finging i it 
| wy upon the ground) 
. Lif. Warmans. 
No. Let me alone, 
LI Wheu! why the dell i is in theſe men, T think. 
There, I told you what your ſcheme would come to. 


. Dat you ſhall carry it no further. Colonel, pleaſe to 


book at the ring you have got on your finger now. 
Col. That ting, which the received from me, intend- 
ed to unite, will ſeparate us for ever, unleſs ſhe takes 


| is back rs 3 
=» E at it again, before you inſiſt ** 
3 on 2 it back. 
ul. Ha f (looking at the ring.) 
Li. Is it not the very ring ih the Baroneſs gave 
you ; and which ſhe has receemed from the landlord 
d prevent your loſs on't? 
Curl. Her cypher—it is, by Heavens—Oh, Caroline r 
I never was aſhamed before. 
2 Bar. Well, now {ball take it? wall once more 
8 give ity and place ut—( nate be, it, aud puts it on bis 


Cal. Where am 1? Oh Caroline ! Could 1 but be- 
lieve that you repented of your unkind- 
Bar. No, I never can repent laying your whole 
heart open to my view—Take your Caroline, your 
happy Caroline; and in nothing happier than in being 
yours (they embrace : and now let us go to meet him. 

Col. Meet whom ? 

Bar. The beſt friend ** have ; though yet un- 
known to you. 

Col. Who? 

Bar. The Count, my * who has heard ſo juſts 
| charac of you defer: z that, ſo far from oppoſing our 


„ 9 


(i | | 1 
8 
˖ . ** "0 


. £9: | 


nion, be has, © in a ſpite of his antipathy to your coun- 


** trymen,”” come here with the utmoſt impatience ts 
give you his friendſhip and his heireſs : and I am ſworn” 
to take a huſband from his hand, youknow. 
Cal. You are not in earneſt, fure! 
Li. It is high time we ſhould——we have been too 
long in jeſt. 
Col. Oh, you dear wicked angel to torment me Se 


mans. 
Mar. (coming to himſelf) Eh, what ? 


Cel. (going 1p to hin nn 7 Warmans, when | 
can I have the other thouſand ? 5 
| War. (in gud humour) To-motrow, Colonel. 
Cz/, I do not intend to be your debtor, but 


ſte ward, Warmans—you good=natured folks ate * | 2 
or. 


of lunatics the law has not provided guardians 1 
have been rather waſpiſh with you, Warmans. 5 

Mar. By my foul, and ſo you have but to be fore 
Jam a blanderbuſs; I ſee my fault, and deferve a 
' thouſand laſbes—but rather order me twice as many 
than continue thus in anger with me. 


(al. In anger !—no, give me your hand: I ſhould 3 


be glad to ſee the man who has a ſweeter bride, ora bet= 
ter friend, than I have, —What ſay you, Lifetta ? 
Liſ. He is to be ſure an excellent kind of a man- 
may never meet his like again Well, I muſt ſpeak, The 
lieve, though I am not ſix and twenty. (goes 3 
trembling up to Il ar man, Mr, Serjeant ? | 
War. What would you have, my ſweet maid ? 
Liſ. Lock in my face, Mr. Serjeant. 


War. I am afraid, my tweet maid, I have 60 f I 


there too oſten— Well, there now. 


140. Mr. Serjcant, have you never a Vacancy fora. 2 


Serjeant's lady, to diſpoſe of ? 


War, But are you in earneſt, my ſweetmaid ? 
Tiſ. That I am. 


War. And will yon 20 wich us to the Crimea 5 E 
_ Lif. Any where with you, 


ar. Indeed !—Halloo, Colonel ! Colonel ! don? t 4 


| *% brag; l have as ſwect a 8 and a bettet friend chan 


I ought to have known you, ye Comedians -War- f I 


* 6 
2 
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or vanity z but gratitude mu 


(®) 


and in ten years time, you ſhall be a General's Lad) 
or a widow. f 


er. Holberg, did not the Serjeant then ſpeak che 


ſentiments of the Colonel? Well, be it ſo, for now 
Trhink on't, Generals names are ſeldom on the lift of 


killed and wounded—If you are happy, life will be 


deſirable. | 


"Cl. Tam bappy, as happy as man can be. Falſe 
pride has governed both of us —Genercſity, it is true, is 


2 rare virtues but gratitude ſtill rarer: and perhaps it 


| denotes a greater mind to acknowledge a benefit, than 


to confer one—Generoſi 3 rocecd from oſtentation 
2 from the heart, and 


© ariſe from true feeling. 


— 
„ 


you have. - Give me you? hand, my laſs, *ris » matchy oY 


a 


FP ̃ ͤ Kei ! ate: i te Lag.” . by . JOY 3 I — 2 —_—_ TR. 


